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fiOse lights to set it off. And your virtue can re. 
ceiYe no more lustre from practices, than your 
beauty can be improved by art; wliicb, as It charms 
the bravest prince that ever amazed the world with 
his virtue ; so, let but all other hearts inquire into 
themselves, and then judge how it ought to be 
praised. 

Your love too, as none but that great hero who 
has it, could deserve it, and therefore, by a particu- 
lar lot from Heaven, was destined to so extraordi- 
nary a blefsing, so matchlefs for itself, and so won. 
drous for its constancy, shall be remembered to 
your immortal honour, when all other transactions 
of the age you live in shall be forgotten. 

But I forget that I am to ask pardon for the fault 
I have been all this while committing. Wherefore I 
beg your Highnefs to forgive me this presumption, 
and that yon will be pleased to think well of one who 
cannot help resolving with all the actions of life, to 
endeavour to deserve it : nay more, I would beg, and 
hope it may be granted, that I may, through yours, 
never want an advocate in his fiivour, whose heart 
and mind you have so entire a share in ; it is my 



"amea of honest *i^/^yet *^« ToZ* 



DRAMATIS PESSONiE. 



asto, a. Nobleman retired J^om the Courtj 
living privately in the Courttry. 

Munont, a yxntng SoUtUr qfFortu/nt, Brcthe 

Monimia. 

vetto. 

vgt. 

kopfotfi. 



mimta, the Orphan, l^ under' the Guard 
ihip qfold AcMtO. 
rint, Acuto'« Datighier. 
utXk, HMymta't Woman, 



ACT I. 

SCENE J. 
Iter PAULINA and ERNESTO. 

'TIS ttrange, Enetto, this teverl^ 
ill reign powvrAil kt Acuto's mind, 
lie coort wliere he was bred and liVd, 
irs beap'd on him tint pow*r could gire. 
It tme, he hither came a private gentle- 
' and brave, and of a family [man, 

id noMe, as the empire liolds. 
irs he has gain*d are Jnstly his ; 
iS'd them in war: thrice has he led 
{ainst the rebels, and as often 
y|th victory. The world has not 



Her; 



SCENE 11. A-Garden. 

EnUr CASTALIO, POLYDORE, and PAGE. 
Cast. Polydore, our sport 
tb« Has been to-day much better for the danger ; 

irea. When on the briuk the foaming boar 1 met, 

i. And in his side thought to have lodg'd my spear, 

^-^ ^ The desperate savage rush'd within my force, 

^ir And bore me headlong with him down the rock. 

^t. Pol. But Ihen 

^^e Cast. Ay/then, my brother, my friend Polydoi 

Like Perseus mounted on his winged steed, 
^"^^ Came on, and down the dangerous precipice leaf] 

To save Castalie. 'Twhs a godlike act! 

Pol. But when I came, I found you conqueror. 
Oh, my heart danc d to see your danger pait! 
The heat and fury of the chase was cold, 
And I had nothing in my mind bu\ \q^ . 

Ca^. So, Polydore, methVn^Ls vjt mVCoN.Va^^'' 
Basb on together ; thou aUou\d&X \it m^ ^>aax« 
Aad I be thine ; what ia't co\x\d YwwX u% X\«»^ 
KowtsUftbe yoath of Euiop^ «j^t Vii%xm%» 



By all the strictest l>bncls of faitbfal friendship, U if !*■ 

To shew your heart as naked in this point, Cn 

As yoik would purge yon of yonr sins to Heav*n. b m 

Cast. I wUl, lilt 1 

Pol. And should I chance to touch it nearly, bear Hi 

With all the snfTrance of a tender friend, Cm 

Ctui. As calmly as the wounded patient bears Hi a 

The artist's hand that ministers liis cure. fal 

Pol. That's kindly said. You know our fkther'i Cn 

The fiilr Monimia. Is your heart at peace ? [ward, Vhsai 

Is it so guarded that yon could not love her f Pol 

Cose. Suppose I should/ C« 

Pol. SuttDose von should not. brother i f»; '^ 



rust me, <uid let me K^wJi!?? Pemuaion,; 
/-o^. Though she be dearir tn «;« .^..i *u-_ 



r'd with love, and smiling shewed 
e, not the pangs of his desire. 
Hroman's smiles should bny his freedom ; 
[e is a mortifying thing, 
n I am rnin*d, uCastalio's false, 
ire faith and honour to be found ? 
It guard the innocent, and guide 
trotect, and take me to your care, 
e him! There's the rock will wreck met 
lade with all my sex's softnefs, 
i cunning to conc^l its follies ? 

iIIa ••» Kim Mfitk Kia AiU^hAnHa 




^^B . At flnt alone long wand«r*d up and down, 

' Foriorn, and silent as his vaftal-beasts ; 

But when a heaY'n-born maid, like you, appeared. 
Strange pleasures fill'd his eyes, and firM his hearty 
Unioos'd his tongue, and his first talli was love. 
I Man. The first created pair indeed were blels'd; 
i^-f ' They were the only objects of each other. 
Therefore he courted her, and her alone : 
But in this peopled'world of beauty, where 
There's roving room, where yon may court, and mtai 
A thousand more, why need vou talk to me? 
Pol. Oh! I couM talk to thee for ever. Thus 
I Eternally admiring, fix and gaae 
I On those dear eyes ; for erety gtamee they send 
Darts through my soul, and almost gives enjoyment. 
Mon. How can you labour thus for my undoing f 
1 must Gonfefs, indeed, I owe you more 
Than ever I can hope w thVnik \» VVI • ^^ 

nere always was a fneii4ih\p ^VuVaA «w\«MftR^\ 
^d therefore, when my U»Am vmco^"^^^"^ 



vn. Here on my knees, by Heaven 8 oic»i y^-^^r 

I swear, VKnecUw-, 

in persist, I ne'er henceforth will see you. 
rather wander through the world a beggar, 
live on sordid scraps at proud men's doors; 
though to fortune lost, Til still inherit 
mother's virtues, and my father's honour. 
ol. Intolerable vanity! your sex 
, never in the right! yare always fklse 
illy ; ev'n yonr drefses are not more 
tastic than your appetites ; yon think 
lothiiig twice. Opinion you have none, 
lay y'are nice, to-morrow not so free; 
1 smile, then frown ; now sorrowful, then glad ; 
f pleas'd, now not ; and all you know not why! 
«e you affect ; inconstancy's your practice ; 
I when yonr loose desires once get dominion, 
hungry churl feeds coarser at a feast; 

ry rank fool goes down 

fan. Indeed, my lord, 

vn my sex's follies ; I have 'em all. 

1, to avoid its fault, must fly froni you. 

...A«u... Kal{A«A ma oAiilil vAii roian mp hiirh 



iqneeze him by the hand, and vn»« m ^aj| 

complexion? vtk^riaA 

" Pol. Courts are the pinces where beat manner , 
Where the deserving ought to rise, and fools 
Make shew. Why should I vex and^ chafe m> 
ro see a gaudy coxcomb shine, when I [spleei^ 
Have seen enough to sooth him in his folues,- 

And ride him to advantage as I please ? 

'* Actut. Who merit, ought indeed to rise i'tli* 

world ; . 

But no wise man thafs honest shon'd expect it. 
What man of sense would rack his generous mind. 
To practise all the base formalities 
And forms of businefs i force a grave starch^dlkce. 
When he'k a very libertine in's heart ? 
Seem not to know this or that man in public. 
When privately perhaps they meet together. 
And lay the scene of some brave fellow's ruin ? 
Such things are done.'* 
Cast. Your lordship's wrongs have been 
t great, that you with justice may complain ; 
I* mntfttr us. whose vouiiser minds ne'er felt 



d Vm at least ner Droiuer vj — 1'";-;^_ I'rae 

r you bavc made yourself to me a mner, 
id by that patent I have leave to love her. 
Ster. Monimia, thou hast told mc men arelU/se, 
ill flatter, feign, and make an art of love. 
Chamont so ? No, sure, he's mere than man, 
mething that's near divine, and truth dwells m 

Acast. Thus happy, who would envy pompous 
leluxuryofcourts, or wealth of cities? 
!t there be joy through all the house this day! 
ev'ry room let plenty flow at large, 
is the birth-day of my royal master. 
i>u have not visited the court, Chamont, 
nee your return. . ^ ^. 
Cfut. I have no businefs there ; 
have not slavish temperance enough 
' attend a fav'rite's heels, and watch his smiles, 
»ar an ill office done me to my fiice, 
Qd thank the lord that wrong'd me for his fiavonr. 
Acast. This you could do. [To his Sons.- 

Cast. I'd serve my prince. 
Arast. Who'd scrve him ? 



Of my brave ancestors, Vm truly bappy ; 

For this be ever blest my marriage- day, 

Blest be yoar mother's memory that bore yon. 

And doubly blest be that aaspicious hour 

That gave ye birth. " Yes, my aspiring boys, 

" Ye shall have businers, when your master wan ts yoo . 

" You cannot serve a nobkr:J have serv'd him; 

" In this old body yet the marks remain 

" Of many wounds ; I've with this tongue proclaimed 

*' His right, e'en in the face of rank rebellion; 

" And when a fonl-month'd traitor once proftn'd 

*' His sacred name, with my good sabre drawn; 

*' E'en at the head of all his giddy rout, 

" I msh'd, and clove the rebel to the chine." , 

Enter SERVAN^. 
Serv. My lord, th' expected gueitts are just arrivd. 
Acast. Go you, and give 'em w<^come and recep- 
tion. \ 
[Exeunt Ccutalio, PolycUire, Serina, 4t;. 
Cha. My Lord, I stand in need of your afeistance 
Id something that concerns my peace and honour. 

Ait^ut UnAltA lilrA tho BAn t*S that hrovA man I 



I 



^' W i? i?*^* ''•"sr, and S*^**^ <>n fi>oL 



rrouipd 

ce 



.^A«ii rose a„H Phaotooi; «tiJf„J!'7 n»ompnV 



e tattered remnant of an «ld strip'd ban^m%; 
ilch serv'd to keep her cafcafs from the C(W<// 

there was nothing of a piece abont her. 

r lower weeds were all o'er coarsely patch'd 

th diff rent coleur'd rags, black, red, white, y^>j 

low, 
d seem'd to speak variety of wretchednefs. 
isk'd her ofmy way, which ihe inform'd me ; 
len crav'd my charity, and bade me hasten 
» save a sister : at that word I started ! 
Mon. The common cheat of beggars, every day 
ley flock about onr doors, pretend to gifts 

prophecy, and telling fools their fortunes. 
Cha. Oh ! but she told me such a tale, Monimia, 

in it bore great circumstance of truth ; 
isiallo and Polydore, my sister. 
Mon, Hah! 

Cha. What, altered ! does your courage fail yon ; 
>w, by my father's sonl, the witch was honest, 
iswer me, if thou hast not lost to them 
ly honour at a sordid game i 
Mon. I will. 



.^o/oait tbee to Uiy ruin. 
f>w« are by nature false, 
_, BubitUe, cruel, and inconstant, 
a man talks of love, with caution trust bim; 
if he swears, he'll certainly deceive thee. • 
I charge thee let no more Castalio sooth thee; 
Avoid it, as thou would'st preserve the peace 
Of a poor brother, to whose soul thou'rt precipns. 
Jlfon. I will. [great oue« 

CAa. Appear as cold, when next you meet, as 
When merit begs ; then sbalt thou see how soon 
His heart will cool, and all his pains grow easy. 

[Exit. 
Mon. Yes, I will try him ; torture him severely; 
For, oh, Castalio ! thou too much hast wrong'd me. 
In leaving me to Polydore's illnisage. 
He comes ; and for once, oh, love, stand neuter. 
Whilst a hard part* s perform'd ! for 1 must 'tempt 
Wound his soft nature, though my heartaches for't. 

{Ent, 

Enter CASTALIO . ^m^-^-^ ' 

C/isit Iffnnimia. Monimia I — "' 



Enter MONIMIA and CASTAUO. 

Cos. Monimia, mjr angel ! 'twas not kind 
To leave me like a tartle here alone, 
To droop and mourn the absence of my mate. 
When thon art from me, every place is desert. 
And I, methinks, am savage and forlorn ;. 
Thy presence only 'tis can make me blest, 
Heal my unquiet mind, and tune my soul. 

Mon. Oh, the bewitching tongues of faithlcfs 
'Tis thus the false hyaena makes her moan [men ! 
To draw the pitying traveller to her den. 
Your sex are so, such false difsemblers all, 
With sighs and plaints y'entice poor women's hearts. 
And all that pity you are made your prey. 

Cast. What means my ^ove ? Ob, how have I 
deserv'd 
This language froqi the sovereign of my joys ? 
Stop, stop those tears, Monimia, for they fall. 
Like baneful dew from a distempered sky ; 
I feel *em chill me to my very heart. 

Mon. Oh, you are false, Castalio, most forsworn ! 
Attempt no farther to delndeony /aith ; 
My heart is fixt, and yon shall shak't no more. 



Case. It never wanto pretences or excnse. 

Mon. Man therefore was a lord-like creature 
Rough as the winds and as inconstant too : [made, 
A lofty aspect given him for command. 
Easily soften'd when he would betray. 
Like conqa'ring tyrants, yon our breasts invade. 
While you are pleas'd to forage for a while; 
But soon you find new conquests out, and leave 
The ravag'd province ruinate and waste. 
If so, Castalio, you have serv'd my heart, 
I ftud that desolation 's settled there, 
And I shall ne>r recover peace again. 

Case. Who can heir this and bear an equal mind4 
Suceyou will drive me fk-om yon, I must go ; 
But, oh, Monimia! When thou hast banish'd me. 
No creeping slave, though tractable and dull 
As artful woman for her ends would choose, 
Shall ever doat as I have done: for, oh ! 
Ho tongue my pleasure nor my pain can tell, 
*Ti8 heaven to have thee, and without thee hell. 

Man. Castalio, stay ! we must not ^ct. 1 ^^4 
If y rage ebbs out. and love lkow« Vu «^aic«. 
"TTfrwf IlWe quarrdfi, love nvy«sV i\fc*ft,% tote's t. 



Ill by attention he forgot talftSOTTOWs; 

lut to behold thy eyes, th* am&zlnf beaun^?, 

4ight make him rage again with love, as I do, 

' To touch tbee's heaven, but to eigoy thee. (W - 

rhou nature's whole perfection in one piece ; 

iure framing thee Heaven took unusual care; 

ks its own beauty it designed thee fiiir, 

knd form'd thee by the best lovd angel there. 



ACT III. 

SCENE I. A Garden. 

Enter POLYDORE and PAGE. 

Pol. Were they so kUid ? Expreik it to me all 

« »»»!. 'tufill maki* mp think I Raw It tnm 



^ It miut be 80 : we parted, aid he mei ncr, 
HaJf to compliance brought bjr me ; sarpris'd 
Her sinking* virtue, till she yielded quite. 
>■• So poachers basely pick npiired game. 

While the f^ir hunter's cheated of his prey. 
Bojl 
Page. My lord! 

Pol. Go to your chamber, and prepare your lute t 
'^^ Find out some song to please me, that describes 
Women's hypocrisien, their subtile wiles. 
Betraying smiles, feign'd tears, inconstancies ; 
Their painted ontsides, and corrupted minds ; 
The sum of all their follies, and th^r falsehoods. 

£nten SERVANT. * 

Serv. Ob, the nnhappiest tidings tongue e'er told' 
Pol. The matter! 

Serv. Oh! your father, my good master, 
As with his guests he tiat in mirth rais'd high. 
And chas'd the goblet round the joyful board, 
„ A sudden trembling seiz'd on all his limbs; 

-a .^m^ eyes distorted grew ; bis visage pale ; * 

^ ' ~»lr him • lif(> it«#»lf ■«>pm'rf flprf 



Blefe it with long nninterrapted days'. " ^ 

Oh, may he live till time itself dec&y, 

Till good men wish him dead, or 1 offend bun f 

Mast. Thank you, Castalio ; give me both >^ 
hands, "^ 

And bear me up, I'd walk. So, now methinl^ 

I appear as great as Hercules himself, 
Supported by the pillars be had rais'd. 

Ca&t. My lord, your chaplain. 

Acast. Let the good man enter. 

Enter CHAPLAIN. 

Chap. Heav'n guard your lordship, and restor 
your health. 

Acast. I have provided for thee, if I die. 
No fawning ! 'tis a scandal to thy office. 
My sons, as thus united ever live ; 
And for th' estate, you'll find when I am dead, 
I have divided it betwixt you both, 
Equally parted, as you xhar'd my love ; 
Only to sweet Monimia I've bequeathed 
Ten thousand crowns ; a little portion for her, 

Tn aroH h«r hnnminalilv as .^ka'a Knrn 




3. THE ORPHA» 

" If yon have cbildren, never givi 
" TwiiUpoil their fortone; fools 
" If you've religion, keep it to yoi 
" Atheists will else make nse of t 
" And laugh you out on't. Never 
" Except yon mean to paf« for kn: 
" And cheat believing foots that i 

Bnter SERINA 

Ser. My father ! 

Aca^. My heart's darling! 

Ser. Let my knees 
Fix to the earth. Ne'er let my ei 
B)it Hjike nml wqtji, (311 lli^avL'ii i 

dcmst. Rise lo (m> Atms, smtl lU 
answer d. 
^ar UiDii^rt a woadVoua fixtract o 
Bonn luf tay Joy, aud uo pjun'a fc 
CbiQiont 1 



Acast. Chamont, yoa told me of some doubU 
prefs'd you, 
Are you yet satisfy'd that Vm yonr fHend ? 

Cha. My lord, I would not lose that satisftcl 
For any blefsing I could wish for. 
As to my fears, already I have lost 'em ; 
They ne'er shall vex me more, nor trouble yoa 

Acast. I thank you. Daughter you must d 
My friends, 'tis late; 

Now my disorder seems all past and over. 
And, I, methinks, begin to feel new health. [( 

Cast. Would yon but rest, it might reston 

Acast. Yes, lil to bed; old men must hu: 
weaknefs : 
Let me have music then, to lull and chase 
This melancholy thought of death away. 
Good-night, my friends; Heav'n guard ye all ! ; 
night k 



bttf Kor I gravely wiumslcal; be Has good-naturer 

And I have manners. 
DB, His sons too are civil to me, because 

I do not pretend to be wiser than they are. 
OK. I meddle with no man's busineis but my own ; 
tkn. I rise in a morning early, study moderately, 
• Hi Eat and drink cheerfully, live soberly, 
s tiat Tike my innocent pleasures freely ; 

So meet with respect, and am not the jest of the fi- 

Cha. I'm glad you are so happy. [mily. 

tioi A pleasant fellow this, and may be useful. {Aside, 

Knew yon my father, the old Chamont ? 
Chap. I did, and was most sorry when we lost him. 
I. . Cha. Why, didst thou love him i 
lo M Chap. Ev'ry body lov'd him; besides he was my 
[tw master's A-ieud. 

Cha. I could embrace thee for that very notion. 
laite If thou didst love my father, I could think 
> yoi Thou wouldst not be an enemy to me. 
moif Chap. I can be no man's foe^ 
Cha. Then prithee tell me, 

Think'st thou the lord Castalio loves my sister ? 

" Nay. never start. Come. come. I know thv office 



" T»r' ffttouVu „^,, M. been tW <.«««' 




lint's dear to me, by tb' honour of my name, 
lD(l by that power I serve, it never shall.** 
Chap. Then this good day, when all the hoase 

was busy, 
ben mirth and kind rejoicing flll'd each room, 
I was walking inihe grove I met them. 
Oha. What! met them in the grove together > 

Tell me 
w, walking, standing, sitting, lying, hah! 
Ihap. I, by their own appointment, met them 
there, [hands, 

^eiv'd their marriage-vows, and Joln'd their 
ka. How! marry'd! 
W^. Yes, sir. 

Wi. Then my sou 1*8 at peace. 
Ay would you so long delay to give it > ' 

to. Not knowing what receptlbn it may ftnd 
Hd Acasto; may be I was too cautious 
■t tne secret from me. _ • '^"•^ 

M What's thp < 



.^ 



Bat wherefore do I dally with my blifs ? 

The uighrs for spent, an4 day draws on apace; 

To bed, my love, and wake till I come thither. 

Pol. So hot, iny brother ! 

IPolydori at the Door, 

Mon. 'TwlUbeimpofsible; - ' -^e , 

You know your father's chamber's next to minei^ 
And the least noise will certainly alarm him. 

Cast. Impofeible! impofsible! alas! 
Is't pufsible to liv^one hour without the^ ? 
" Let me behold those eyes ; they'll tell me truth. 
** Hast thou no longing ? art thou still the same 
" Cold, icy virgin ? No; thou • it altcr'd quite: 
*' Haste, haste to bed, and let loose all thy wishes.** 

Man. Tis but one night, my lord; I pray b« rnl'd. 

Cast. Try if thou'st poww td stop a flowing tide, 
Or in a tempest make the seas be calm ; 
And when that's done, I'll conqaermy desires. 
ATo more, my Wefiing. Whul shall be the sign ? ^ 
W&e/i eball I come ? for to my ioyft V\\ %\«\^ 
^-' Jfl ne'er bad paid my IKwdomfot tJAsm. 



Of souls, that by intelligence converse. 
L Immortal pleasures shall our senses drown, 
J Thought shall be lost, and ev'ry power difsolvd. 
Away, my love ; " first take this kifs. Now haste/' 
I long for that to come, yet grudge ^ach minute 

past. [Exit Mon. 

My brother wand'ring too so late this way! 
Pol. Castalio! 

Caif . My Polydore, how dost thou ? 
How does onr folher P Is he well recover'd 
Pol. I left him happily repos'd to rest; 
; He's still as gay as if his life were young. 

Bat how does ftir Monimia ? 
I. Cast. Doubtlefs, well : 

A cruel beauty, with her conquest pleas'd. 
Is always joyful, and her mind in health. 

Pol. Is she the same Monimia still she was ? 
May we not hope she's made of mortal mould ? 

Cast. She's not woman ebe : 
Though I'm grown weary of this tedious hoping; 
We've in a barren desert stray'd too long. 

Pol. Yet nay relief be unexpected found. 
And love's sweet manna coverall the field. 



Bnt can discern yonr purpose to abuse nie. 
Qnit your pretences to her. 

Ca^. Grant I do; 
Yon love capitulations, Polydore, 
And but upon conditions would oblige me. 

Pol. You say you've reasons; why are they coi 

Cast. To-morrow I may tell yon. [ceal'd 

Pol. Why not now ? 

Cast. It is a matter of such conseqnence. 
As I must well consult ere I reveal. 
Bnt prithee cease to think I would abuse thee» 
Till more be known. 

Pol. When you, Castalio, cease • 
To meet Monimia unknown to me, 
And then deny it slavishly, lil cease 
To think Castalio faithlefs to his friend. 
Did not I see you part this very moment? 

Cast. It seems you've watch'd me, then? 

Pol. I scorn the office. 

Cast. Prithee avoid a thinjr thon may'st repent. 

Pol. That is henceforward making leagues wil 
yon. • • 

Cast. Nay, if ye're angry, Polydore, good night. 



Tb7 masters iolliea, and a&ist his pleasuret i 
Page. My lord, I conld do any thing for you. 
And ever be a very faithful boy. 
Command, whate'er's your pleasure I'll observe ; 
Be it to ran, or v^tcb, or to convey 
A letter to a beauteous lady's bosom ; 
At least, I am not dull, and soon should learn. 
Pol. Tis pity> then, thou should'st not be em- 
ploy 'd. • 
Go to my brother, he*s in bis chamber now, 
UndreftiDg> and preparing for his rest : 
Find out some means to keep him up awhile; 
Tell him a pretty story, that may please 
His ear ; invent a tale, no matter what : 
If be should ask of me, tell him I'm gone 
To bed, and aent yon there to know his pleaanre. 
Whether he'll hunt to-morrow. Well said, Polyik>re« 
Di&emble with thy brother t that's one point. 

But do not leave him till he's in his bed. 
Or if he chance to walk again this way, 
Follow and do not quit him, but see^i fond 
To do faim little offices of service. 



Maid at the Window.^ Who's mere r 

Pol. Tis I. 

Maid. My lord Castalio ? 

Pol. The same. 

m does my love, my dear Monimia ? 

Maia. Oh! 

e wonders mnch at yoor nnkind delay ; 

tt've staid so long that at each little noise 

te wind bnt makes, she asks if yon are coming. 

Pol. Tell her Fm here, and let the door b< 

opened. [Maid deaccndt. 

m boast, Castalio, triumph now, and tell 
tyself strange stoiies of a promised blifs. 

f7'A« Door unbolts. 
opens ! Hah ! what means my trembling flesh! 
rnbs, do your office, and support me well, 
ar me to her, then foil me if you can. [Ent. 

EfUer CASTALIO and PAGE. 
* — •'»•■'' »>will be a lovelv 



Cor. n 



r1 



Cast. No, my kind boy, the night is too far watt- 
My senses too are quite disrob 'd of thought/ [ed; 
And ready all with me to go to rest. 
Good-night. Conmiend meio my brother. 

Page. Oh! 
You never Jieard the last new song^I leam'd! 
It is the finest, prettiest song indeed. 
Of my lord and my lady, yon know who, that were 

caught 
Together, you know where. My lord, indeed it is. 

Cast. You must be whipp'd, youngster, if you get 
such songs as those are. 
What means'tbis boy's impertinence to-night ? 

Pfige. Why, wh;it must I apig, pray, my dear lord P 

Cast. Psalms, child, psalms. [psalms ; 

Page. Oh, dear me! boys that go to school learn 
But pages, that are better bred, sing lampoons. 

Cast. Well, leave me. I'm weary. 

Page. Oh ! but you promis'd me, the last time I 
told yon what colour my lady Monimia's stockings 
were or, and that she garter'd them above knee, 
that you would give me a little horse to go a hunting 
upon, so you did. Vi\ tell yon no more stories, ex- 



You knave, you little flatterer, get you gone. 

[ExU Pag^. 
Surely it was a noise t hist— only fancy ; 
For all is bush*d, as nature were retired, 
" And the perpetual motion standing still/' 
So much she from her work appears to cease ; 
And ev'ry warring element's at peace : 
All the wild herds are ip the coverts couch'd; 
The fishes to their banks or ouze repaired, 
And to the murmurs of the waters sleep; 
The feeling air's at rest, and feels no noise, 
Except of some soft breeze among the trees. 
Rocking the harmlefs birds that rest upon 'em^ 
'Tis now, that, guided by my love, I go 
To take pofeefsion of my Monimia's arms. 
Sure Polydore's by this time gone to bed. 
At midnight thus the us'rer steals untrack'd. 
To make a visit to his boarded gold. 
And feasts his eyes upon the shining mammon. 

[Knocks, 
She hears me not: sure she already sleeps. 
Her wishes could iiot brook so4ong delay. 
And her poor heart has beat itself to rest. 



»<ttd. My laSiZiS"'' ,"»»«» me mad! 

<*w?. You may, gir 
«^ Corses blastuiee' 



Rise. » »^,bo>> W'^oo »«*'* 
0»?jf VC»»** t-W»o« wj l»»»'*otpV«« 



>--^f*2r»ffe^"'^-- 
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?':i BC<»«*f„rriV^o^'^' 



A heavy melancholy clogs my heart; 

I droop and sigh, I know not why. Dark dreams, 

Sick fancy's children, have been over-busy. 

And all the night play d farces in my brain. 

Methought 1 heard the midnight raven cry; 

Wak'd with th' imagin'd noise, my curtain seem'd 

To start, and at my feet my sons appeared. 

Like ghosts, all pale and stiff; I strove to speak. 

Bat could not : suddenly the forms were lost, 

And seem'd to vanish in a bloody cloud. 

^Twas odd, and for the present, shook my thoughts; 

But 'twas th' effect of my distemperd blood ; 

And when the health's disturb'd, the mind's unruly. 

Enter POLYDORE. 
Good-momlng, Polydore. 
Pol. Heavn keep your lordship. 
Acast. Have you yet seen Castalio to-day ? 
Poi. My lord, 'tis early day; he's hardly risen. ' 
Aca^. Go, call him up, and meet me la the ctA» 
pel. \Ejxi Pol\jdxytt. 

U cmnot think all has gone ^e\\ Xo-wv^XiX.-, 
gor as I waking lay, (and aute m^ wiv»» _ 



"ZT^r^^ —wfuwi one kind partiripwom 
weot away so cold : the kif. h/ „ "* 

faid. WJiy? ' 

ton. Metbinks 

ender i, my hart, X^'Z tf' 

[£n« Jlfon. «nd Maid, 
SCENE II, A Chamber. 



•I I 



, thus to a distaff cbain'd! 
lonimia! 

MONIMIA and MAID. 

d Castalio's arms, 

May ev'ry mora begin 
fith our days our loves renew. 

ye're satisfy'd 

[Looking langtUshinglpfon him. 

at thou art Oh — 

speak : 

1, Castalio ? Come, lean 
, and tell me whereas thy pain.. 
; 'tis in my head; 'tis in my heart; 
: it rages like a madnefs ; 
der how my reason holds, 
ot, Monimia ; the slave 
on had secur'd within my breast, 
)el, and has broke his chain, 
silks there like a lord at large, 
not then your wife, your lov'4 




jaon. way, aoyou luvu repenir 
Cagt. I do. 
Mon. b. Heaven! 
And w|ll yon leave m* thus ? help, help, Florella! 
[He drags her to the Door, breaks from Aer 
atnd ttU:- 
Help me to hold this yet lovd crnel man. 
Ob, my heart breaks— I'm dying. Ob—" stand oif ; 
" I'll not indulge this woman's weaknefs; still 
" Chaf d and fomented let my heart swell on, 
'' Till with its injuries it burst, and shake 
" With the dire blow this prison to tbe earth. 
" Maid. Wjiat-flad mistake has been the cause 

of this?'* 
Mon, Castalio! Oh ! how often has he swore, 
Nature should change, the sun and stars grow dark. 
Ere he would falsify his vows to me ! 
JMake haste, confusion, then ; sun, lose thy light, 
-And stars drop dead with sorrow to the earth ; 
^or my Castalios titlse. 
"Maid. Unhappy day V 

Mon. False as the wind, the^%leT%» <« ^Jaft ^"^^ 
S^nel aa tigers o'er their tremUm^ ^\%^ '- ^ v**-'^ *' 

^ feet biwn in mv hrAoe* Ka «CMkirtt 'n\M Vt^AXV. 



Leave me alone to ray belov*d'4ll|HIf. 

Cha. Lift up thy eyes, and aeewho coim^ 
cheer thee. 
Tell me the story of thy wrongs, and then 
$ee if my soul has rest, till thou hast justice. 

Mon. My brother I 

Cha. Yes, Monimia, if thou think'st 
That I deserve the name, I am thy brother. 

MoH. Oh, Castilip ! 

Cha. Hah! 
Name me that nsAite again! my sonl'i on fire 
Till I know all. Thwe's meaning in that name, 
I know he is thy husband : therefore trust me 
With all the following truth * 

Mon. Indeed, Chamont, 
There's nothin(.in it but the fault of nature , 
I'm often thus seiz'd suddenly with grief, 
I know not why. 

Cha. You use me ill, Monimia ; 
And I might think, with justice, most severely 
Of this unfaithful dealing with your brother. 

iMiw. Truly, Tm not to blame. Suppose I'm 11 



«*d ale furies ^reftS. mi^*^*;? '«^k» 
lin'd to the EroMd andT. P^*" "«»» 

Jd of straw, and a SrSL"**J*^'^* "Wpe? 

bee have charity Mdp?5Xl^^«««^« me. 
ne enjoy this thought ^ ' "*' 
;«. Why Wilt thoawck 

Secret as tb<> rfv..- 



Cha. do.' """ "'""*"' 

t'ai Acatt. I scorn it 

Cha. No, I'll calmly hear the story, 
m. For I woal4 fain know all, to see which scale 

Weighs most Hah ! is not that good old Acasto > 

What have I done ? Can you forgive this folly > 
Actut. Why dost thon ask it ? 
«i Cha. Twas the rude overflowing 

Of too much paftion. Pray, my lord, forgive me. 

{Kneels, 
Acatt. Mock me not, youth, I can revenge a 

wrong. 
Cha. I know it well; but for this thought of mine 
Pity a mi^dman's frenxy, and forget it. 
^catt. I will; but henceforth prithee be more 
kind. \fiaiseahim. 

nr iience came the cause ? «. ^ 

,^ Cha. Indeed I've been to b\«me •, 
'^--^fi ^^iiepni better;" for you've Vwiwi xwj ^>dM.\. 
^ wre be%n het Ikther too— 



I5> 



flonrish'd, 

i^2*V* ''J^'.u* *«»«»»o»n« weed ai 
v''*^**- Y<^" *«*k to me in paraMes 
You may have known that iS no woi 
OttJX:^! "^ }^^ instmmentsr 

^f ?V l'^* ^" ' ■"** *>«*»», I hope, 

Cha. I hope 80 too but - 

^caa. Speak. 
Cha. I mast inform you. 
Once more, Castalio ' 

^ca««. Still CaBtalio! 
CAa. Ye». 

^XiJ"tt*i?"® bM wrong'd Monimii 
^c««. Hah ! wrong'd her ? 
Cha. Marry'd her. 



n, nirewell [ExU, 1 

s^rPkrewell, proud boy. ^ 

lia ! r 

I. My lord. • I 

ft. You are my daughter. [me/ 

I. I am. my lord, if you'll vonchtafe to own . 
U. When you'll complain to me, I'll prove t \ 

ftther. [ExU. s 

t. Now I'm undone for ever. Who oo earth 
re so wretched as Monimia i 
ty Castalio cruelly forsaken ; 
St Acasto now : his parting frowns 
ell instruct me, rage is in his heart: 
ill be next abandoned to my fortune, 
St out a naked wand'rer to the worhl, 
1)randed for the mischievous Monimia! 
will ae?" My cruel brother 

)ati , for ought I know, 

or i^. ^uuLL uiuuushed and horrid murder. 

■ot be the cause of one man's death 

Ibe empreis of the earth ; nay, more, 

1|ose for ever my Castalio, 

mkiad Castalio I 



ADU lurcmcu iiic ii i uciiy-u uuuiiiiuucr— — — 

You said you were Castalio 

Pol. By those eyes 
It was the same: I spent my time mnch better; 
I tell thee, ilUnatnr'd flair-one, I was posted 
To more advantage, on a pleasant hill 
Of springing joy, and everlasting sw^etnefs. 

Mon. Hah— have a care 

PoC. Where is the danger near me ? 

Mon. I fear you're on a rock will wreck your quiet, 
And drown your soul in wretchednefs for ever; 
A thousand horrid thoughts crowd on my memoir. 
Will vou be kind, and answer me one question ? 



Isl am, 

J«9B. ' 

Pal. ^ 



PU. 
My bret 

Msm. 
Haitian 



bbener; 
Mted 

left. 



ly ineBM^ 
■esiioB ? 
those A^ 



^^c^tmi 



Pol. What says Monimia! hah! 
" Speak that again." 
Mon. I am Castalio'fl wife. 
Pol. His marry'd, wedded wife ? 
Mon. Yesterday's sun 
Saw it perform'd. , 

Pol. And then, have I enjoy d 
My brother's wife ? 
' Mon. As sorely as we both 
Must taste of misery, that guilt is thine. 
*> Pol. Must we be miserable then ? 
'• ilfon. Oh !" 

Pol. Oh ! thou mayst yet be happy. 
Mow. Couldstthou be 
Happy, with such a weight upon thy soul ? 
-«?^ , It may be yet a secret ; I'll go try 
7V» /wcioncile and bring Castalio to thee ; 
H'^//^.^ from the world I take myaeU avivj* 
^^ '^tvMte my life in penance for tny ftVa. 
a/al^^' ^*^° '***" "'o" W«t more undo me *, >v« 
' ^-^ded situ upon my wretched heiid. 



:i'£SSSSsus 

« Rrl? if the fralt of our detestedjoy 

« A?hUd K born, It shall be murder d- 



-' Man. No ; 
«' Sure that may live. 



«< Pol Why? 

Poi. " That's well contriVO. 

Then thus VM gO' ^^^ ^Yiere to roam, 

JtlK^eS-S^nJltwrS^^^ 

ril find ^ome place where adders ne»^ ^ 

Loathsome ^iyf"?"lCu,^ where witches 
Like gums against >»« J Ji*^^ pjnper'd imp, 
By night, an<»J^«„^.Ttate? * There I'll inha 
rit with the blood «Jjgft?f diperation ; 
^.".iJr^hZCaiSjte'a^ith^^^^^^^^^ 



" But band in hand aronnd me move, 
** Singing the saddest tales of love ; 

" And see, when your complaints ye join, 

" If all your wrongs can equal mine. 
" The happiest mortal once was I ;.; 

'* My heart no sorrows knew, / 
" Pity the pain with which I di^ 

" Bnt aslK not whence it grew,* 
" Yet if a tempting fair yon find, 
" That's very loVely, very kind, 

" Thoogh bright as heav'n, whose stamp she 
bears, 

" Think of my fate, and shnn her snares.** 

See where the deer trot aftey^ne another, 
Male, female, father, dangh^l, mother, son. 
Brother and sister, mingled all together. 
No discontent they know; bnt in delightful 
Wildnefs and freedom, pleasant springs, fresh her. 
Calm arbours, lusty health and innocence, [bage, 
EiOoy their portion ; if they see a man, 
How will they torn together all, and gaze 
Upon the monster 



naige, but V^-^ 
■"■^^ trust y««» 




CW. » »»"?*Vut tott'»e done C 
o'lXt has befett ^^ indebted to y 



Dt. 

lall 

a helpless orphan, destitnte 

tune, though th' unhappy sister 
whose sword is all his portion, 
thou proud imperious traitor. 

ine tree. 

b. 




Farewell, I wish mncta happiness attend yon. 
'^■^ Ser. Chamonrs tlie dearest thing I have on earth ; 

s*^ Oive me Cbamont, and let the world forsake me. 
I , Cha. Witnefs the gods, how happy I'm in^ thee ! 

liy* " No beanteons blossom of the fragrant spring 

>> *' Though the fair child of nature newly bom, 

"Can be so lovely.'* Angry, unkind Castalio, 
t for. Suppose I should a while lay by my pafsions^ 
kMt And be a beggar in Monimia's cause, 

Might I be heard? 
Cast. Sir, 'twas my last request, 
lod You would, though I find yon will not be satisfy'd ; 
o( So, in a word, Monimia is my scorn ; 

ia^— She basely sent you here to try my fears; 

That was your business; 

" No artful prostitute, in falsehoods practised, 

" To make advantage of her coxcomb's follies, 

" Could have done more." Disquiet vex her 

al« for't. 

ion, Cha. Farewell. [EiU Cha. and Ser. 

or. Cagt. Farewell— My fiither, you seem troubled. 

Acast. Would I'd been absent when this boister- 
ronse brave 



ireyou; " "»• 

he bttsiueft ? 
latter ? 



art tto^^.^^^^^ 






V *^l^' *^®"*'y »» **»« ri8'"8 day] 
ten thousand eminently known ' 

«?'J'?."?7^®'^«-«'«'' *>« «'ead8, his eyes 
^ill tb^ shine on me ?~oh. stay my soul ! 
•t die m peace Ull I have seen him. 

CASTA LIO within. , 

'lin 1^/;^"^ "^^'^ ' -*- - «-eet, | 

Hark! 'tis he that answers. ''5 

a camp, thopgh at the dead of night, 
the trumpet's cheerful noise is heard 
the signal leap from downy rest 
rt ttiou f * '**"'^' *" °**°® does now." 
.Entering,] Here, my love. 
No nearer, lest I vanish. 

fuZ? V^^*u *"u* •*'««"' ^»»«n' all this whilt * 

bou but the shadow of Monimia ? - 

t thou fly me tbns ? 

IS.wTk W*"**® **»»* ^« «onW drown ! ' 

•blivion but a few naRt hn..r. " I) 



" Mon. Ah, me! 

** Cast. So, in the fields, 
" When the destroyer has been oot for prey, 
" The scatter'd lovers of the feather'd kind, 
" Seeking, when danger's past, to meet again, 
" Make moan, and call, by such degrees approach ,- 
*' Till joining thus, they bill, and spread their wings, 
** Murmuring love, and joy their fears are over. 

** Jlfow. Yet, have a care ; be nottoo fond of peace, 
" Lest, in pursuance of the goodly quarry, 
" Thou meet a disappointment that distracts thee." 

Cout. My better angel, then do thou inform me. 
What danger threatens me, and where it lies : 
Whv didst fhoii (nt\\\\^^ fiinil<>. and tell ttia whvl 




juan. rime wiu ciear aii ; dui now, let tnis con- 
1, tent you. 

rosck; Heav*n has decreed, and therefore Vm reaolv'd 

wiM, * (Willi torment I mnit tell it thee, CastaUo) 
^. Ever to be a stranger to thy love; 

^tatt, • '" Bo™^ f^r distant country waste my life. 
And from this day, to see thy flice no more. 
ikw. " Cast. Where am I ? Sure I wander 'midst CD- 

3"^ chantment, 

. And never more shall find the way to rest ; 

" But. oh, Monimia! art thou indeed resolved 
" To punish me with everlasting absence ?" 
Why tiirn'st thou from me ; I'm alone already ; 
Methinks I 'stand upon a naked beach, 
* Sighing to winds, and to the seas complaining, 

y WbilBt afkr off the vefsel sails away, 

^Aerc all the treasure of my soul's embark'd, 
ff^Ht thou not turn?— Oh! could thoae e)«& ^^1 
, ' speak, 

^ •«! oo/d know all, for K>vc Is pTefj&uivV Vji'«sv\ 



Enter POLYDORE. 

Pol. To live, and live a torment to myself, 
What do? would bear't, that knew but his condition ? 
We've little knowledge, and that makes us cowards, 
Because it cannot tell us what's to come. 

Cast. Who's there ' 

Pal. Why, what art thou ? 

Cast. My brother Polydore ? 

Pol. My name is Polydore. 

Cast. Canst thou inform me - 

Pol. Of what! 

Cast. Of ^y Monimia i 

Pol. No. Good-day. 

Cast. In liaste. 
Methinks my Polydore appears in sadnefs. 

Pol. Indeed, and so to me does my Castalio. 

Cast. Do I ? 

Pol. Thou dost. 

Cast. Alas, I've wond'rous reason ! 
I'm strangely alter'd, brother, since I saw thee. 

Pol. Why ? 

Cast. Oh ! to tell thee, would but put thy heart 



uasc. 1 nope i Dave. 

Pol. Then tell me why this monrning, this 

Cast. Oh, Polydore, I know not how to tell 
Sbaine rises in my face, and interrupts 
The story of my tongue. 

Pol. I grieve, my friend 
Knows any thing Which he's asham'd to tell n 
Or didst thou e'er conceal thy thoughts from 

Cmt. Oh. iiiucli iCHt v(t\ [ 

Bui if I me be re con hj lire the^i 
By Sill the lain A aftccliuii of a brother. 
fFor i'ra asham'il to call myaelf thy friend) 
Forgive me 

Pot. Well, zo on. 

Cfls/, Our dcitiny contriv'd 
~ T« plaiti)^ us bolh with one unhappy love. 
Thou., like a frif-urj, a consLuiit, |^«u roue frieii( 
!□ its first p?,iigB €ird tmst me witli tils' P^rsioi 
WhIbL I filUI amooLEi'd m> pain with sinilei I 

And made a con tract T ne'er meant to keep, 
Pol. How i 
€im. Still nev ways I study'd to abn&c ihu 

Ami kpnt tliPH ana Atrannpr in mv nAikmn 



Pol. Blind wretch! thon hatband! there's i 
question ! 
*' Go to her falsone hed, and wallow there : 
<' Till some hot ruffian, full of lust and wine, 
« Come storm thee out, and shew thee what's thy 
bargain. 
" CaH. Hold there, I charge thee." 

P(a. Is she not a 

Cast. Whore ? 

Pol. Ay. whore; 1 think that w«rd needs no ex- 
plaining. 
Cast. Ahis! I can forgive ev'n this, t« theel 
But let me tell thee, Poljrdore, I'jn griev'd 
To find thee cuiltv of such low revenae. 



ll^i 



PU. li 


Pal. » 


U»,*e 
PU.9 



TVa 



I cab, aiHi tlion art he. 
tm'flMwtherttUl. 
hoa Hest. 
•lay then— [He dram, 

calm. 

coward's always so. 

ih!~»h— that stings home Coward! 

y, base-bom coward ! villain! 

Phis to thy heart, then, tboagh my mother 

bore thee. 

kt ; Polydcre drops hia Sword, and rtm$ 

m Cattaiio'8, 

row my C^stalio is acain my friend. 

Vhat have I done f my sword is in thy 

>reast. 

> I would have it be, tboa hest of men, 

lest brother, and thoa tmest fHend. 

e gods, we're taught that all your works 

re justice, 

ited merciful, and Mends to biaocence: 

: why these plagnes upon my head i 

ime not the heav'ns ; here lies thy fete. 



Cast. Not kill her f " Rack me 
" Ye pow're above, with all your choice 
** Horror of mind, and pains yet uninvi 
" If I not practise cruelty upon her,^ 
" And wreak revenge some way yet neve 

Mpn. That task myself have flnish'd, 
Before we part; I've drank a healing d 
For all my cares, and never more shall 

Pol. O she's innocent! 

Cast. Tell me that story, 
And thou wilt make a wretch of me int 

Pol. Hadst thou, Castalio, us'd me 1 
This ne'er had happen'd; hadst thou Ic 
Thy marriage, we had all now met in jo 
But ignorant of that, 
Hearing th' appointment made, enrag'd 
"thou hadst outdone me in succefsfui lo 
1, in the dark, went and supply'd thy pi 
Whilst, all the night, 'midst our triump 
The trembling, tender, kind, deceivd M 
Embrac'd, carefs'd, and call'd me her C 

Cast. And all this is the work of my c 



C^n ever love thee like Monlo^. 
Ib dead, as pi-esently I shall be> 
nrim tyrant grasps my heart already) 
II of roe; and if thou find ill toognes, 
with my fame, don't hear me wronged ; 
a noble justice to the memory 

r wretch, once honoured with thy love. 

head swims ! 'tis very dark. Good nii{bt. 
[Dies. 

If I survive thee— what a thought was that ? 

leav'n, I go prepard against that curse. 

HAMONT, disarmed andseiz'd by ACASTO 

and SERVANTS. 
Gape earth, and swallow me to quick de- 
struction, 

ive your boose I if I not live 
asting plague to thee, Acasto, 
thy race. Ye've o'erpower'd me now ; 
- me, Heav*n!— 'Ah, here's a sceue of death ! 

uauf Monimia breatblefs ! Now, 

^^-^■n > - .i - i ^ ^ have Justice, strike, 



Cha. What? 

Cast. First, thyself. 
As I do, and the hoar that gave thee birth : 
Confusion and disorder seize the world. 
To spoil all trust and converse amongst men, 
»Twlxt Atmilies engender endlefs feuds. 
In countries needlefs fears, in cities factions, 
In states rebellion, and in churches schism : 
Till all things move against the course of nature : 
Till form s difsolv'd, the chain of causes broken. 
And the original of being tost. 

Acast. Have patience. 

Cast. Patience ! preach it to the winds. 
The roaring seas, or raging fires ! the knaves 
That teach it, laugh at ye when ye believe 'em. 
Strip me of all the common needs of life. 
Scald me with leorosv. let friends forsake me. 



poet may 

lirly ruu away ? 

I'll retire; 

icy desire ; • 

reft, rich in lands, 

dian'8 hands : 

y worth the telling, 

a fortane-stealing. 
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*"*'■ tile aIiV "^fttre or «.'•"*'*» ac j, 
^^^^ «^ ^e^kii^^^ ill 



X KUi lar irvui ucujiug, ui«i ii«((f:uicra i 

any instructive and extraordinary events 
or well-invented fables, where the person 
ed are of the highest rank, are without 
even to the bnlk of the audience. The 
trastbetweena Tamerlane and a Bajazei 
its weight with an unsteady people, and 
to the fixing of them in the interest of ; 
the character of the former; when thr 
own levity, or the arts of deslgniirg me 
rendered factions and uneasy, though tb< 
highest reason to be satisfied. The sent 
example of a Cato may inspire the spects 
Just sense of the value of liberty, when t 
honest patriot prefer death to an obliga 
tyrant, who would sacrifice the coustitu 
countiy, and the liberties of mankind, to 
on or revenge. I have attempted, indeed 
the province of the graver kind of f 
should be glad to see it carried on by 
hand. Plays founded on moral tales iu 
may be of admirable use, by carrying co 
the mind with such irresistible force ai 



o wu*c wiin my remarks : only giv« 

re jnst.to observe, that he geeras so firmly 
led of the power of a well-written piece to 
e the effect here ascribed to it, as to make 
t venture bis soul on the event, and rather 
lat, than a mefsenger from the other world, 
it afsumed, as he exprefses it, bis noble Fa- 
brm, and afsnred him, that it was his spirit. 
oe, says HMaiet, grounds more relative; 



-the play's the thing. 



lerein I'll catch the conscience of the king. 

plays are the best answers to them who 
le lawfnlnefs of the stage. 

dering the novelty of this attempt, 1 thought 
I be expected froQi me to say something in 
se ; apd I was unwilling to lose the opportii. 
aying something of the usefulnefs of tragedy 
lU, and what may be reasonably expected 
i farther improvement of this excellent kin^ 
r. 



e Just to observe tbJthf*''- «"'y K'^e 
^ of the power of a w*".?-"*?' '" ^'"'"'^ 
the effect*^ here ascribed ;r'^/^" P**« ^« 
venture bis soul ,SS ihl ^^ '^' ^* *<> »"»*« 
tt, than a mef^Ler frnmM"*' \»** «•»»»«'■ 
t afsomed. as he SpreftS ^h^i'^'^ri^' 
«», and afenred him 7hlt i{^5i\'?''*^^^''- 

5?iu?ft*o^^h^n*ti"^" ^^ ^^^-^ '^'•^ 

^"x^tTfriJ,**^ ***" •t*««»P^ I thought 

»KSsas,sis'S£K3 



u^ 



fortune, and understanding, as any tn 
gave the greatest proof of their confid* 
capacity and probity, by choosing you S 
of their Company, at a time when thei 
in the utmost confusion, and their | 
the greatest danger. Neither is the 
sible of your importance. I shail not 
tempt a character so well known, nor p 
any thing to a reputation so well estat 

Whatever others may think of a 
wherein there is so much said of oth< 
so little of the person to whom it is 
have reason to believe that you will th 
pardon it upon that very account. 

I am, Sir, 
Yonr most obedient, bomb 

GEORG 



B tragic muse, sablime, deligbti to show 
ces di«trei8'd» and scepes of ros^l woe - 
wfol pomp, majestic to relate ' 

fall of nations, or 9vm hero's Ate; 
: scepter'd chiefs may, by example, know 
strange vicifsitodes of thiv^ Mow * 
t dangers on 8<M;urity attend ; ' 

pride and cruelty in ruin end : 
ze Proyideiice tupveiiie, to kaov, Mul own 
lanity adds glory to a throne, 
''ry former age, and foreign tongue, 

native grandeur thus the gAddels sung. 
1 our stage, indeed, w)ll^vis|»*d luoq^ft, 
ve sometiipes seen lier in an |iuiAbl«r <fo«fs • 
t only in distrefs, when shi: c«Digl«itts 
>ntbem's, Rowe's, or Otway's moving strains. 
brlMta^t drops that fiOt from each Ifriabl eve, 
Rbsent pomp, with brighter gems supply. 
ye Hs, then, if we attempt to show, 
tlefii strains, a tale of nrivatP w/w> 



.,t«^jiyieri»- 

!"'• ..into""' 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I. A Room in Tborowgood's Hou$e. 
£7t«er THOROWGOOD a7u2 I^UEMAN. 

True. Sir, the packet ft-om Genoa is arrived. 
[Gites Letters. 

7%or. Heaven be praird! Tfae^atorm that thres 
ened our royal mistrefs, pure religion, liberty, ai 
laws, is for a time diverted. The baugbty and i 
vengeful Spaniard, disappointed of the loan < 
which be depended from Genoa, must now attei 
the slow retarns of wealth from bis new world, 
supply bis empty coffers, ere be can execute t\ 
proposed invasion of our happy island. By tt 
means, time is gained to make such prcparatio 
on onr part, as may, Heaven concurring, prerent 1 
malice, or tnm the meditated mischief on blmsel 

True. He must be insensible indeed, who is n 
affected when the safety of bis country is concernc 



10 GtO^G^^^'^^NirELL. AOlffj 

True. Sbonld BainweW^ *• J, who have the beneflf *■ 
of your example, by wtf J^^ conduct briag any im- 
pntation on tbat bonoawA^ name, we. must be left 
witbout e&cttM. 

Jhor. Yoa compliment, jroaag man. [Tnteman 
hojes rtipecffUlly.] Nay, I am not offieaded. is the 
name of mercbant never degrades tbe gentleman, so 
by no means does it exclude him ; only take beed 
not to purchase tbe cbaracter of complaisant at tbe 

cxpence of your sincerity. But to answer your 

question : Tbe banli of Genoa bad agreed, at an eX' 
ceftive interest, and on good security, to advance 
the King of Spain a sum of money sufficient to equip 
bis vast armada ; of which our peerlefs Ellxabetb 
(niM-e than ta name the mother of ber people) 
being well informed, sent Walsingbam, ber wise 
and fbltbfttl secretary, to consult tbe merchants of 
this logral city'; who all agroed to diract their several 
agents to influence, if pofsible, tbe Genoese to break 
their contract witb tbe SpaniAb court Tis done : 
the state and bank of Genoa having matarely weigh- 
ed, and rightly Judged of their tme interest, prcfrr 



kiio' 
wr. 



J. «lr, I have endetf onred ift 
kiiotvu ceneroslty by an ill-lfiAie^ )ial1 
wr. Najr, 'I«ra8 a needlds caution : 1 taaire M 
jrtae to dottfot year pradence. 
Mar. Sir, I find mysetf unfit for eonvertatlon ; 1 
MMild but increase tbe nnmber of the company, 
fllKmt adding totlieir MtUtfactlou. 
Thor. Nay, ny cbild. Ibis melaacboly nUMt kot 
)e Indulged. 

Mar. Company will but Increase it : I wish yon 
irottid dispense' frith iny absence. Solitude beat 
ittits my present temper. 

ThffT. Tou are not inaenaible, that it is chiefly oA 
Four acconnt these noble lords do me the honour «• 
frequently to grace my board. Should you be ab- 
lenf, the disappointment may nak« them repent o^ 
their condescension, and thinic their labour lost. 

UttT. He that shall think his time or honour ImK 
in ▼isiting you, can set no real value on your dbtugiyf 
ter's company, whose only merit is, that she m 
Muan of quality who chooses to convenf 
vn and merchant of your worth aaf 







•»« ,011. *** *•»« 



I am far from denying,'!!^ I _ __ 
any instructive and extraordinary et'Mtii 
or well-invented fables, where the persons intr< 
ed are of the highest rank, are without theii 
even to the bulk of the audience. The stronir 
trastbetweena Tamerlane and a Bajazet may 
its weight with an unsteady people, and contr 
to the fixing of them in the interest of a prioc 
the character of the former; when through 
own levity, or the arts of designing men, the) 
rendered factions and uneasy, though they hav 
highest reason to be satisfied. The senllmenti 
example of a Cato may inspire the spectators ^ 
Just sense of the value of liberty, when they set 
honest patriot prefer death to an obligation ft 
tyrant, who would sacrifice the constitution ' 
country, and the liberties of mankind, to his m 
un or revenge. I have attempted, indeed, to m 
the province of the graver kind of poetri 
should be glad to see it carried on by soml 
hand. Plays founded on moral tales in privl 
•^«iA* be of admirable use, by carrying c<mvii| 



[ [BttrhweU mhdea lief, and raif^a in ccntfitsion. 
To »ee you here Excuse the cottfusion ' 

fitrnt. I fear I am too hoM— 

Mm. Alas, sir, I may jastty a|>t>t«hend you think 
toe so. Fixate, lir, to sit. I am as mueh at a lofs 
Imr to HN^eivte this botiour a« I ought, as I am sar- 

iprfsed at yoar Kootfnefs itt conferring it. 
Bam: I thotlglit yoU ha4 expeete4 me : I pro* 
mised to come. 

iMM. llHM M tkt taol-e sarpHsIng; Hw men are 
tttth teligiofia obs^rters of their word. 
Bam. All #ho are honest are. 
Mill. To one another ; but we simple women are 
. leUloifii thodght of consequence enongh to gain a 
ptefre tB tlheir femedibrauee. 

[Layii*g her Hand on his, a» by aeddent. 

Barn. Her disorder is so great, sM doti't v^x^ 

eelVfe Bht baa hid ber Habd on ipD\vi%. ^^vc'ba 

Hawfbe tretiitlei .'— Wimt cm t\A% m*a«i> VAkw 

^ J^t//. The Mertst I faavfe tai liW X>»X \%V*J« 

/j^hI?Z ^•***f *^ «***«*> y^ «^^^ ^^"^ ^*^ 



nam. It you mean toe love or women, 
thought of it at all. Mj youth and cin 
make such thoughts improper in me 
you mean the general love we owe to 
think no one has more of it in his temp< 
self. I don't know that person in the w< 
happinefs I don't wish, and would n< 
were it in my power. In an especial 
love my uncle, and my master; but «b 
friend. 

Mill. Yon have a friend, then, Whom 

Bam. As he does me, sincerely. 

MiU. He is, no doubt, often ble&'d 
company and conversation ? 

Bam. We live in one house, and bot 
same worthy merchant. 

MiU. Happy, happy youth! Whoe'er 
envy thee, " and so must all, who se< 
" this youth." What have I lost, by bei 
woman! 1 hate my sex, myself. Had I 1 
I might, perhaps, have been as hap; 
friendship, as he who now eiuoys it is : 

Bam. i never observed woman befo 

la B»rA *kA m^a* hAontifnl n.€ hAr aA 



I am. Her looks, her words, her flowing tears con- 
fers it. And can 1 leave her then ? Oh, never, 
never! Madain, dry up your tears : you shall com- 
mand me always; I wUl stay here for ever, if yoa 
would have me. 

iMcy. So : she has wheedled him out of his vir- 
tue of obedience already, and will strip him of all 
the rest, one after another, till she has left him as 
few as her ladyship, or myself. 

MM. Now you are kind, indeed : but I mean not 
to detain you always :, I would have you shake off all 
'slavish obedience to your master; but you may 
ferve him still. 

Lucy. Serve him still ! Ay, or he'll have no op- 
portunity of fingering his cash; and then he'll not 
serve your end, I'll be sworn. \AaadA.. 



J?ntcr BL\3NT. 
^!fjt£. ^adam, supper's on V\ie \»XA«i. ^ ^^ 
/Ao^^-^*"°®' sir, yoivll exwae u\\^el«NJ 

'"« «n«ertaiumeut. ^ ^^ 



him in love with her, if she can. 

Blrnit. What will she get liy that 
snAer age, and can t be supposed to hai 
aey. 

Lfwy. fint Ms muter has, aikd that 
thing, as siie'Il manage it. 

Mlunt. 1 don't Uke this fooHitg with 
young feilow- while sbc's endeavonriitf 
hito, she may he caught herself. 

Luty, Nay, were she like me, that wc 
ly be the conseqnence ; for, f confeft, th 
thing in youth and innocence that move 
Uy. 

Blunt. Yes ; so does the smoothnefs 
nefs of a partridge move a mighty d< 
hawk to be the destrttction of it. 

Lucy. Why, birds are their prey, an 
<Hir8 ; tbongh, as yon obserred, we are 
caught ourselves. Bat that, I dare say, « 
the case of onr mistrefs. 

Blunt. I wish it may prove so; for yo 
ill depend Upon her. Should she tritit 



'Wiio# ■ 



Bam. How stninxe are all things 
Like some thief who treads forhidden i 
fain would lurk unseen, fearful I enter 
ment of this well-known house. To go 
if that were too little, already have I ai 

of trust A thief 1 Can I know 

wretched thing, and look my honest fri 
jured master in the face ? Though hype 
while conceal my guilt, at length it wi] 
and public shame and ruin must ens 
mean time, what must be my life ? Eve 
language foreign to my heart; hourly t« 
number of my crimes, in order to c 
Sure such was the condition of the grai 
,,|i when first he lost his purity. Like m 

} ! late, he wandered ; and while yet in h 

all his future bell about him. 

Enter TRVEMAH.' 
True. Barnwell, Oh, how I rejoice 
safe ! So will our master and his gentU 
who, during your alnence, often inquire 



I 



, look indeed, and swoln ^ 

r tliey overflow. Rightly did my e 

ing heart forebode last night, when thou i 

;, something fatal to our peace. 

ti. Your friendship engages you too for. 

es, whate'er they are, are mine alone : . 

10 interest in them, nor ought your concern fo| 

re you a moment's pain. 

e. You speak as if you knew of ftiendship 

ig but the name. Before I saw your grief, I 

" Since we parted last I have slept no more 

you, but pensive in jny chamber sat alone, 

spent the tedious night in wishes for your 

y and return :" e*en now, though ignorant of 

te, your sorrow wounds me to the heart. 

u Twill not be always thus. Friendship and 

fements cease, as circumstances and occa- 

n ; and since yon once may hate me, per- 

laight be better for us both that now y^a 

fiefs. 

■■re I but dream ! Without a < 
Me me thus ? Unseneron- ' 



^eing observed ; should the cause be 
would exceed nil bounds. 

True. So well I know tby lioof^t b«l 
not harbour there. 

Bam. Oh, torture insupportable! 

True. Then why un I excluded 
thought I would conceal from you ? 

Bam. If still you urge me on this I 
I'll never enter more beneath this r< 
your fftce again. ■ > 

True. *TiB strange but Ibaved 

you hate nie not. 

Bam. Hate you! I am not that raoi 

Tme. Shall our friendship »till con 

Bam. Its a blefslng I never was n 
BOW must stand on terniv; and but up^ 
can confirm it. 

True. What are they f 

Bam. Never hereafter, tb^oghyon si 
at my conduct, defireto Know more tl 
ling to reveal. 

True. 'Tis hard; bnt npoa tm coin 



hit worn of snareti 

i^»nV Mft a Httle tl»« I9 reflect on wliat 
ut, tad Ml«w yon. [£.rie TViuvMn.] I mif ht 
trofted TruemM, aM eaf a^ed Mm f apply 
f mck to repair tlw wrooe I tev* done my 
If; bat what of Millwo«4 ? " Mast I eipoMlier 
: UKm«roasaildlMac! Then Heaven reqnirea 
of. Bat Heaven raqulrea that 1 fenake her. 
it ? never to tee her mora? Doei Heaven re. 
-e that/ I hope I may ttt her, and Heaven 
b« offended. Preinmptnoas hope! Dearly aU* 
ly have 1 proved my mdlty. Shonld I once 
e tempt Heaven, I may he left to Ml, never 
iae agalQ. Yet;* shall I leave her, fSor ever 
her, and not let her know the caote ? She who 
ae with snch a boandlefe pafitou I Can emelty 
y ? I Judge of what she then mnet f<kel, by 
BOW endure. The love of life, and fear of 
. appoaed by inellnatioB ttrong aa death or 
like wind and tide in rai^e conflict meet, 
iiither can prevail, keep me in doabl. .tfiiU- 



cera shews you're convincea, a u x 
How painful is the sense of «"i" ^ • 
mindrsome youthful folly, which it 
Sot to inquire into. " When we com 
" condition of humanity, it may raise 
« our wonder, that youth should go 
" reason, wealt at the best, opposed 
« Jiarce' formed, and^ wholly unafsisj 
" ence,fiiintly contends, or willingly 
" slave of sense. The state of youth 
« deplored, and the more so, becai 
« not ; being then to danger jnost. 
" they are least prepared for their de 

Bam.lt will be known, and yot 
oardon and abhor me. 
^ Thar. I never will. Yet be upon 
this gay thoughtlefs season of your li 
"seSse of pleasure's quick, and paf 
« voluptuous appetites, raging and 
" the strongest curb ; take heed of a i 
vice becomes habitual, the very pon 



Ua"ij?r! ■»*—«•■"•. "». .cJS:: 

»««• MILLWOOD, LUCY^ and a FOOTMAV 

[Exit Fool 
Enter BARNWELL. 
!m Confusion I Millwood ! 

» every where. ' '"* unhai»iv 

rT,. Will nothing but my utter ruin contei* 

snow'i^y'o^l'y^a;!'' ^«t myelf, your happi. 
?*K?J!.!L**!?/?!i_^^ admlfsion? 



van ene loouciit ue mil. 

Barn. Before you came, I bad detei 
1» tee jnni more. 

mu. CuRftraion! 

laicy. Ay, «e are all ont! this ia a I 
fKBCted, that I shall make nothing of d 
must e'en play the scene betwixt tbemi 

MUL 'Twaa some relief to think, th 
Iron would love me still ; bat to find, *■ 
** tone bad been indulgent, that yoo^ 
** and inconstant," you had resolved ti 
^— -This, as I never couM expect, I ha 
to bear. 

Bam. I am sorry to hear yon bhikni 
•olntion that so well becomes as both. 

Mill. I have reason finr what I do, 
lioae. 

Bam. Can we want a reason for ] 
have so many to wish we never had m 

Mill. Look on me, Barnwell. Am t 
«ld, that satiety so soon sacceeds enjo} 
look again ; am I not she Whom y 



! 1 can think at aU. 
I an embrace at parting tof 
ivour— tlibati it would be tbe last. [He 

ck.] A look Bkall then aniBce Farewell 

r. [Exeunt MUkoood and Lucy. 

If to retolve to i offer be to oowiuer, 1 

liter'd— Painfpl victory I 

Ht-enter MILLWOOD and LUCY. 

)ne thing I had forgot ; 1 never mnit 

> ray own houM again. This 1 thought 

> let yon know, lest your mind should 
nd yon should seek in vain to find mt 
)rgive me this second intrusion; I only 
five yon tJiis cantion, and that, perhaps, 
!fs. 

Iwpe it vaa; yet It is kind, and I must 

f^rit. 

t< friend, yonr arm. [To Lucy.] Now, I 

l^er. [Going. 



FK 



thing more— Sure there's no da nger ■ 
ig where yon go? if yonAtttS***"""^"^ 



*"•<*. «o iTTi'* yo" have «een ?. ** **«"« 



matters that way,) but vow» her rnhi, unlefs 
ril allow him the same favour that he supposes 
I granted you. / 

3am. Must she be ruined, or find her refuge in 
)ther's arms ? 
^iU. He gave me but an hour to resolve iu; that's 

>pily spent with you And now I go 

5am. To be cxpos'd to all the rigours of the va- 
ns seasons; the summer's parching heat, and 
Iter's cold; unhoused, to wander, frlendlefs, 
ongh the nnhospitable world, in misery and 
Dt; attended with fear and danger, and pursued 
malice and revenge. Wonldst thou endure all 
s for me, aiid can I do nothing, nothing to pre- 
it it ? , 

^jucy. 'Tls really ji pity there can be no way 
nd out. 

Bam. Oh, where are all my resolutions now ? 
jke early vapours, or the morning dew, chas'd by 
be sun's warm beams, they're vanished and lost, 
s though they had never been." 
iMcy. Now I advis'd her, sir, to comply with the 



^11 



' boast your reason all-safficieot, SQpfMM 
in my condition, and determine for m 
'tis right to let ber suffer for my faults, 
small addition to my gnilt, prevent the i 
what is past. 
Lucy. Tbese young tinners think eve 

the ways of wicliednefs so strange! ] 

1 1 tell him, that this is notbins bnt wbafi 

ij mon ; for one vice as nata rally begets a 

father t son. Bnt he'll find out that hii 

lives long enough. 

Bam. Here,. take tbls^ and with it pn 

. deliverance ; return to your house, and li 

,1 ,1 and safety. 

,| til MiU. So, I may hope to see yon then 

Bam. Answer me not, but fly, les^ in 

of my remorse, 1 take again what is r 

give, and abudon thee to wapt and mas 

Jlft^. Say but ynuil come. 

Bam. Yon are my tale, n^ HcavSen < 

only leave me now, dispose of me heres 

please. [EieurU MiUmood a, 

What havA 1 dAni> > Wp.r« mv resolutio 



I 



aiiu uasicu mui. i uupc uc uao iiv» n/^.^u »»*.. 

any neglect. 

Thor. I'm now going to the Exchange; let! 
Imow at my return I expect to find him ready. 

[Exeun 

Enter MARIA ^oUh a Bpok. Sits and readi 
Mar. How forcible is truth! The weakest m 
inspir'd with love of that, fixed and collected ii 
self, with indifference beholds the united fore 
earth and hell opposing. Such souls are ra 
above the sense of pain, or so supported that 
regard it not. The martyr cheaply purchasei 
Heaven; small are his sufferings, great is 
reward. Not so the wretch who combats love 
duty ; whose mind, weaiiened and difsolved b) 
soft pafsion, feeble and hopelefs, opposes his 

desires What is an hour, a day, a year of ] 

to a whole life of tortures such as these ? 

Enter TRVEMAV. 
True. Oh, Barnwell! Oh, my fViend! hmi 
thou fallen! 



^mtB lore vEt 
difaolved brik 
apposes liis'«« 
a year ofpu, 
liese? 



ieod! how it 

m -' Speak', Of, 

f've news ts fcl 
OS father, jNW 

"^1 of Of / 



well! 

MTr.Trueman, do you think a so 
his, 8o sensible of shame, can e'er 
slave to vice ? 

True. Never, never. So well I 
sure this act of his, so contrary to 1 
have been caused by some unavoid; 

Mar. Is there no means yet to pr 

True. Ob, that there were! but f 

^ their reputation lost, a merchant ne 

he, I fear, though I should fine 

brought to look his injured master 

Mar. I fear as much, and theref 
have my father know it. 

True. That's impofcMe. 
Mar. What's tiie sum > 
True. 'Tis cous\derAb\«- V^e 

retZn "^^^^ ^^"^ ^*^^^^' ^'^ 



l»ebefoii»d? •"•*" 

True Tra»t to my diligence f 
Jjean Ume, m coocial lii' Tie, 
ther or And »ucl» excuses for iTi 
eJiall never be xsfiected. 

^or. In attemptii^ to Mve I 
wnom we hope may yet return to v 
Whir"' J'*5 •"'^ witocftes of tlui 
S4r!''*"^"'*^'»***^~" 

1 1'^: ^'^^^^ *^»»* approve tbe d< 
I doulit not, wiU lewaTd it. 

A ^'iT/ ?' 9**''^ iucceeds it, I an 

breaHi : and tJierefore, as tiiis m* 
Irom my fatlier and tlie world? f™ 
for mine, jet it be so lo bim. 

^Ci;iV£ JJ. ^ija<M»i«MiUw> 

£nfer LUCY and BLUl 

.^fe-?"*",' ^'w' ¥ yott tiiinli 



tempt the ""e " ^j,e ofl 

nefi^">V HI. uncle'- ?,Sn o* » »»:*'iS 
W™ 'SJ^c?e "n "" "=2SS «*»» '•^'*" bv 

^eC&p.ft«*>*CSSure'S' 
B'"tt I've iSat! Be « M , . ■• a« 

••K'S^^xf^'^-^rrr'bf. 

«« ran w**''^ 1. ^ . fio wauy /.rl gan* 
., „A>nee. a» ""?«« rrioie. — „f 



uiy youinini innocence, anu siainca my men on- 

spotted soul, but love ? What caused me to rob my 

I Worthy, gentle master, bet cursed love? What 

f iBakes me now a fugitive from his service, loathed 

I t>y myself, and scorned by all the world, but love ? 

I What nils my eyes with tears, my soul with torture 

^ never felt on this side death before i Why love, love, 

love! And why, above all, do I resolve (for, tearing 

Ills hair, be cried, I do resolve) to kill my uncle i' 

Blunt. Was she unt moved ? It makes me weep 
to hear the sad relation. 

. Lucy. Yes— with joy, that she had gained her 
point. She gave him no time to cool, but urged 
him to attempt it instantly. He's now gone. If he 
performs it, and escapes, there's more money for 
her ; if not, he'll ne'er return, and then she's fairly 
rid of him. 

Blunt. Tis time the world were rid of such a 
monster. 

Lucy. If we don't use our endeavours to prevent 
ihe mnrder, we are as bad as she. 

Blunt. I am afraid it is too late. 
' Lucy. PerbapB not. Her \n»\»mVi \» '^axxi*'^^ 
ioiikes me bate her. We have tun \tw> v«X"*.\<.va; 
ft'Jt/i ber alrentiv r h;m «»« ftvi«\> Vvn* cvc tkh^i^ 






i : 



Blunt. With aU mj heart. Hie who 
mnrder Intended to be committed, i 
discover it, in the eye of the taw and 
murderer. 

Lucy. Let m lotic no time; Illacqu 
the particulars u we go. 

SCENE III. A Walk at ttme Diai 
Country Seat. 

Enter BARNWEL|.. 
Barn. A diunal gloom obscores the 
Either the ran has slipped behind a el 
neys down the west of heaven with mo 
mon speed, to avoid the sight of what 1 
to act. Since I set forth on this acci 
where'er I tread, methinks, the solid ea 
beneath my feet. Murder my UncU 
** der limpid stream, whose hoary fall 
** natural cascade, as I pafsed by, in do 

"seemed to murmar Murder! Tl 

*' air, and water seem'd concern'd. B 



SCENE Jr. A dose Walk in a Wood. 
Enter VHCLE. 

Vnc. If Iweresfrpentttions, T shonldfearseme 
ger Inrked unseen, or death were nigh. A heav) 
bnctaoly cfonds my spirits. My imaginatloii is i 
with ghastly forms of dreary graves, and Im 
changed by dealli ; when the pale tengtbene< 
sage attracts each weeping eye, and fiH? the mi 
soul at once with grief and horror, pity and ; 
sion.— I will indulge the thought^ The wise 
prepares himself for death, by making it fkmiil 
his mind. When strong reflections hold the m' 
Bear, and the Hving in the AesA \)e\w\^\\vt^Vt\ 
geic bow doe8'e-4ich inordtnate v'^^%V»ti voA 
rease, or sicken at the view \ TYift tk«A 
fwJ?;i. ^*^ ^'*>^' cUTdttn« «ttA c\XAfc« 

2SfS!s Sf^v *". *^« ^*^« ^^^^^ ''^' 



[During this Speech^ Barnwell sometimes prt- 
sents the Pistol, and dratos it back again. 
Bam. Oh ! 'tis impofsible. 

[Throming down the Pistol. 
[ Uncle starts, and attentats to draw his Sword. 

Vnc. A man so near me ! aimed and masked 

Bam. Nay then, there's no retreat. 
[Plucks a Poniard from his Bosom, and 
stabs him. 
Vnc. Oh! I am slain. All gracious Heaven, re- 
gard the prayer of thy dying servant ; biefs, witli 
the choicest blefeings, my dearest nephew ; forgive 
my murderer, and talce my fleeting soul to ^ndleft 
mercy. 

[BarrmeU throws off his Mask, runs to him, 

and, kneeling by him, raises and chqfts him. 

Bam. Expiring saint! Oh, murdered, martyred 

micle ! lift up your dying eyes, and view your ne- 



*"■» •^ '* The rich man thus, in torment and de^paii 

_ t " Prefbrr^d kis vcan, Ms charitable pray'r. 

JJ™* 1^ " The fool, his own soul lost, would Jiiin be u 

lew, itj « pg^ oth^s' good, btU Heav'n his suU deniet 

' iST " -^y '**"* *""* *neans tuUrknown we stand or, 

► am- « ^^ ffJf^^ eternal rule remains /brail.** 

fy ^ Oh, may it ever stand alone accurst, 

f^ j^ The last qf murders, as it is the worst. [ 



T^i ' * ACT IV. 

gU^ SC£yE I. ^iZoom tnTl|OT«titc»^^'«B 

J# Unter UA RIA, meeting TiCU^^^^ 

"«a«r Clime, tnor© Umhi \\k cottt 



*' eviU, mneh worse thun Moa*^ •v M 
*' in virtue. Or vaxy mi the Msi«. M 
" fiin bit imde tlw iBcaM of gr^sterffi 
^' BCighl att. tli« jipyltft d«y» and tleeplct 
" I have pafMd^ but pofohase peace r< 

" Thou dear,de»'cmttM qfmUmsfgrit 
** Small loere tht Uttt, and infiwUt the 
*' Though to tht grate m seertt love I 
" So life andjinnet and happiattit we 

What news of Barnwell f 

lYue. Noae ; I have looglit bim witl 
diligence, but ail in vain. • 

Mar. Does my fother yet suspect th< 
absence? 

True. All apfytfaretl so juat aad Mr 
not poisible he ever sboaNk Bat bis 
no longer be concealed. Your fetber 
tbongb be seensa tobeavken t» the IHe 
1 would make for BamwcH, yelM am i 
gards tbetti oniy as such, wilta«ut sufit 



pe oi my uevuHiHK me ; ■ - ■ ■ nvr bkimicboij 
es boarly, and civi^ me pttinful apprehen- 

r ber lofs Oh, Truemau, this person in- 

ne that yoar friend, at the instigation of an 

8 woraan, is gone to rob and niorder bis ve- 

I uadc. 

:. Oh, execrable deed! I am Maatcd witb th« 

of the thought. 

t. This delay may mia all. 

•. What to do or think, I know not. That b« 

roBged me, I know is false; Che rest nay be 

there's all my bope. 

:. Trust wft to that; mther luppoae all tme. 
Me a morarnrs time, fiven now the horrid 
ay be doiag— dreadfal imagination!— -or it 

done, and we be vamly debating oo lie 
to prevent what is already past. 
. This eanMstiteft convinces me, that be 
more tban be bas yet discovered. What, bo I 
t tbere I who waite i 

Enter a Bi^RV AST. 
iha gtwia to taddk (be awifkit Iiotm^ voA 
? to Me( wit wifh speed ; an a^%\i M VAt-tSKft^ 



Enter MILLWOOD. 
MiU. I wish 1 knew the event of hte d 
attempt without succefs would rujn I 
what have I to apprehend from that ? 
much. The mischief being only in 
friends, through pity of his yonth, tnrna 
•n me. I should have thought of that b 
pose the deed done ; then, and then on! 
•ecure.— Or what if he returns withou 
ttatalih— 

ErUer BARNWELL Woody 
But he is here, and I have done him 
- bloody hands shew he has done the de 
he wants the prudence to conceal it. 

Bam. Where shall I hide me ^ Wh; 
ly, to avoid the swift unerring band ol 
Mill. Dismifs your fears : though tn 
pursued yon to the door, yet being < 
you are as safe as innocence. 1 have 
art so cunningly contrived, that the f 
•f jealousy and revenge may search 
ind the entrance to the safe retreat. 



»ugh yoa hsid a theurand yean of life Co 
to have given them all to have lengtheoed 
•hoar! But being dead, I fled the sight of 
ny hands had done; nor could I, to have 
the empire of the world, have violated, by 
lb sacred corpse. 

. Whining, preposterons, canting villain ! to 
!* your uncle, rob him of life, natpre's first, 
ar prerogative, after which there's no ii^ary, 
ar to take what he no longer wanted, and 
me your penary and guilt. Do you think 
ard my reputation, nay, my life, to entertain 

«. Oh, Millwood ! this from thee ? But 

done. If you hate me, if you wish me dead, 
e you happy; for, oh, 'tis sure my grief will 
' end me. 

. In his madnefs he will discover all, and io- 
ae in his ruin. We are on a precipice from 
i there'i no retreat for both— Then U* jire- 

ljaeiif—H[ Ptfii.se,] There i* no otinrr Wiif. 

lB dr«Kcirii]> biit reAectioa coint^s tnu li\c 
iuBgi^t"« pre/aiufc. and lUeii£t icwi \wsw \hi 
^^it mu&t be (lone, t^^^^^- lUft^***!^^ 



^^^ 

"^^ 









M. Would I had been so too ! Lacy will sooa 

K and 1 hope to tby confuiion, Ummi devil ! 

glnsolent!— This to me ? 

m. The wont that we 4bow of, the devil is, 

m fint sedoces to sin, aad then betrays lo |mit 

^nt. [EsU. 

J/U. They disapprove of my condvct then, " and 

■am to take this opoortuBity to set up for them* 

tdvea." My ruin is. resolved. — I see my dan- 

r» but acorn both it and them. I was net bom to 
1 by such weak instrumeuts. [Going, 

Enter THOROWGOOD. 
Thor. Where is the scandal of her own sex, and 
rseofours? 

MiU, What means this insolence i Whom do you 
ik? 

Thar. MiUwood. 

Mia. Well, yom have found her then. I am Mill, 
od. 

J^or. TbeD ifdu are tba moit [jzipiQUi wretch 
It e>F the iuu iKlieJd. 
MiU. From yarn appearance I aboald have ex- 

liin hnr VntiF ■naii1i«>t« 



*"' Mill- tt*Ur^^^*'I i\tt»^' LiTdcsvg* Y'i <^' 
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** out 
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ofboth. 

" Mill."' I know^yon, and T bate yon all ; I ex- 
pect no mercy, and t ask ft»r none ; I followed^ my 
ineliBatiens, and that the best of yon do every day. 
" All actions seem alike natural and indifferent to 
" man and beast, who devoar. or are devoured, as 
** they meet with otlwrs weaker or stronger than 
** themselvesi 

" Thor, What pity it isa liiind so comprehensive, 
" daring, and inquisitive, shauld be a stranger to 
" religion's sweet and powerful charms ! 

" Mill. I am not fool enough to be an atheist, 
" though T have known enough of men's hypocrisy 
" to make a thousand simple women so. Whatever 
"' religion is iu itself, as practised by mankind, it 
" has caused tht evils yon say it was designed to 
** cure. War, pliigue, and famine have not destroy. 
*' ed so many of the btimau race, as this pfe tended 
-' piet)' has done ;'asd with such Inrbarous cruelty, 
" as if the only way to honour Heaven were to turn 
" the pi^sent world into hell. 

" Thor. Troth is truth, though from an enemy, 
" and spoken in malice. Yon bloody, blind, and 
" superstitions bigots, how will pu answer this ? 






etui •!» 

Ut ilte 




" Thor. Happy f<:r you it ended wh 
" What yon have dooe against Millwoo* 
" proceeded from a jnst abhorrence of h 
" free from interest, malice, or reven 
" selytes to virtue should be encourage 
" your proposed reformation, and knov 
** after fyr your friend. 

" lAJudy. This is a blefsing as unhoped 
" merited. But Heaven, that snatched us 
" pending ruin, sure intends you as its i 
" to secure us from apostacy. 

" ThoT. With gratitude to impute your d 
" to Heaven^ is Just. Many lets virtuous! 
" than Barnwell was, have never fallen ii 
" ner he has done. May not such owe t 
" ntber to Providence than to \Yvtm%< 
" pity and compafsion let ua ^uA^jfc ' 
"V^f^^P^t ^aulf^, but strong 'w^a \V^ 
i^ biBfuin teach us dif&deuce,>Q 

b^"mJ^^-^''^ • f«f if ^« ^^^ ^**' 



reflections, peniteirce, and tears. 
- Bam. My honoured, ii\juredmas 
nefs has covered me a thousand- tin 
forgive this hat unwilling dieres] 
law yon not. 

TJior. 'Tis weH; 1 hope yon are 1 
in Tiewhig o€ yonrself ; " yonr jonr 
" time for preparation almost spen 
verend divine to teach 'you to i 
should be glad tn hear of his snvcef 

Barn. The word of truth, which 
ed fur my constant companion in th 
nrent, has at length removed the dc 
under. From thence I've learned tl 
of heavenly mercy ; that my offenc< 
arci not nn pardonable ; and that 't 
rest only, but my duty, to believe s 
my hope. So shall Heaven receiv« 
ftiture penitents the profit of my en 

Tkor. Proceed. 

Bam. 'Tis wonderftil that wort 
despair, spealc peace and pardon i 
conscience ; but truth and mercy fl 



f* to rtymuq bell see the ra4 effect of tliif eoJit»g 
tl»eslM7,at torrent of Aomettic miaery beari^ i 
mi^. I pie. I mutt retire to jiuliilge » weHb 

poftible to overcome, filndej Mu 
mochlaiaeiiteiiyoatb!— Farewells— J l 

ea tliec. Eternally farewell. 

Bam. The beat of masters and 
veU. While I Hve let me iiot mat y 
Thar. Thou sbalt ii»t. Thy pt^di 
with Heaven, death is already vaioqu 
liUle ioBger the pains that attend 
li&, and cease fiom pfiin for ever. 

Bam. Perbajw I shall. I fthO. ^ 
tbatbainmy soul above the feMt 
i>it9 ofcmiMeioiu abame md ku\1x> 
^pleasure more tban mortal. 




HTrue. Wbat bave i sanerea buic< 
But! Wbat pain has absence given nu 
see thee thus! 
Bam. I know it is dreadfhl! I fee 
.1 of thy generoos soal— Bat I was born 
I who love me ! 

■ True. I came not to reproach you 
bring yon comfort; bnt Vm deceit 
none to give. I came to sluure thy so 
not bear my own. 

Bam. My sense of guilt indeed you 
'tis what the good and innocent, like 
conceive: but other griefs at present 
bnt what I feel for70u. In vour son 
love me still ; but yet, methinks, 'tis 
I consider wbat I am. 

Tnu. No more of that; I can rem 
but thy virtues, thy honest, tender 1 
former happy state, and present mil 
you trusted me when first the fUr se 
you, all might have been prevented. 
Bam. Alas, thou knowest not whi 




MiTow can't 
"too is the 
** spoke pea< 
" coBflrm it 
overflows m; 
True. I d 
thoanuulea 
«f pteasarea 

j&9». fir. 
Tirue. I o 
Bam. Ml 
lave parted 
True. Ob 
A| 



Bam, T€ 
an Iliad to 
■M to do oi 

7h4e. /di 






lErit Trtteman. 
I. V«iB» busy thosghlt, be stiU! Wlimt vnaU 
nk on what I might have been 1 I b«w un^ 
at I've made myself. 

EnUr TKVEMAS and MARIA. 
,. MaAam, relactant I lead you to this dismal 
This is the seat of mlaery and guilt. Here 
justice reserves her pablic victims. This is 
ranee to a ahamefol death. 

Tn *hl« ftari nlflCA llipn lUk imnron^r oacst. 



-J« 






>*« <*' hud becM prcsom^tioii !■ me never to h 

pardoned, think how mach beneath you 

condescend to regard me now! 

** Mar. Let her blush, who proffering 

** *■» •* vades the freedom oC jronr sex's choice, n 

t. Met u ly g||^ In hopes ©f a return. Your i 

"Thii ■ ;. ^ fs»|e hath rendered hope impoftible as t; 

** why thoald I fear to avow a pafeion m >l 

«' n*- •* disitttereeted ? 

•4^«eef ** 'irut. If anysbonld take occasioB fi 

f J^ *" wood's crimes to libel the best and ^i 

^ ,2? ** ®' ^^ creation, here let them see their e 

> ^■> '* most distant hopes of sach a XienAei "^^ 

"so bright a maid, might add \a Ybft ^ 
" tke most happy, and ma.k« v)iiift %^« 
-w^l**'* '«« laviaheA likvaii^. -^^ 
-«„ *j,^^"f ^fae generous Aotiw ^ 
*'>^®J^'*' bestowed teceV^w^^ 
'•='*''^' »• the aromaillc »y^g« 



^ A waimA witk pietjrand 

lileon death : ^But pai^ 

K shame, aharae the death 

ind times, and yet sarrife 

r dying infamy->l8 thigto 

who live in him, and mast 

ted life feel aU these woet 

ire this f 

Impaired her apirits, the 

of death." 

Heaven, and restore her 




ivi..iMMc «wuu» uij vruues lor yemn, aoa a 
Miirfole aces." Tbos Jastice, in compas- 
mamkud, cots off a wretch like me; by one 
unple to secure tliousandafhmi future mia. 
e and mercy are in Heaven tlie same : its 
tt severity i« mercy to tbe wliole ; therelyy 
re man's folly and presomption, which else 
render even infinite mercy vain and inef- 
J." 

)fOutht like wntfinfuturt timea 
MjtumnwfaUt though heabhonmycrimtH 
er. maidt Uht you, my tale ghaU hear, 
my unrowt give a pitying tear ; 
tuch melting eye and throbbing heart, 
fracioua Heaven this ben^ impart, 
> know my guilty nor^iU my pain, % 

wit you own, you ought not to compUnn, V 
unorweq9,nor»haU Jdieinvain. > 
[Exeunt Barnwell and Officers. 

r& III. The Place qf Execution. Tht 
owe and Ladder at the/iarther End aftha 



i " Tliat short, bnt dftrk awl i 

I " Is «U the space between ns i 
" wues eternal. 

" MUl. Is tMs the end of all my (IttterMg hi 
*' W«re yoatfa and beauty given me for a cnrsc 
*' wisdom olily to ensnre my ruin ? They were 
** were. Heaven, thon hast done thy worst. 
" thon hast in store some untried plague, soatM 
*' that's worse thaA shame, despair, and death, 
'* tied death, oonflrmed despair, and aonl^oonf 
" ing shame ; something that men and angels 
" describe, and only fiends, who bear it, cao 
" ceive ; now, pour it now on this devoted 
" that I may feel the worst then canst inC^ 
" bid defiance to thy utmost power. 

" Bam. Yet ere we ptft the dreadful i| 
" death, yet ere you're plunged in everli 
" oh, bend your stubborn knees, and haN 
** humbly to deprecate the wrath 
** knows, bnt Heaven, in your dying ■ 

' <f ^i jtow t hat grace and mercy wMcti i 




ufe, wiiat createa Dcmg sbau 
to drcumicribe mercy thai knoiM no 



' MUL TMs yields no hope. Though pitjrnay 
'be hMndleft, yet His fl-ee. I was doomed before 
' the wrld befaa to enOleii pains, and tbon to 
"Joyseteraal. 

** Bam. Oil, gradons Heaven ! eitend thy pity to 
" her; let thy rich mercy flow in plenteons streams 
" to chase her fears, and heal her wounded soal. 

** MM. It will not be : yonr prayers are lost In 
" air, or else retuned perhaps with doable bleftlags 
*' to yonr bosom : they help not roe. 

" Beam, Yet hear me, MMtwood. 

<* MiU. Away, I will not hear thee : I teU thee, 
* yavlh, I am by Heaven devoted a dreadftil in. 
" stance of its power to panish. [BarfoveU seems to 
** pray.} If thoH wilt pray, pray for thyself, nol 
" me. How doth his fervent soul mount with hii 
" words, and both ascend to heaven! that heaven, 
" whose gates areshot with adamantine bars against 
" my prayers, had I the will to pray. 1 cannot bear 
" it. 8nre 'tis the worst of torments to behold otben 
that blifs which we must never taste. 

.»*M..^.*it«»;« A# VAX* Mm^f . ^..t.^ii 



•' enjoy t 



SjBOhtnby MariUt 



Since Ate baa robb'd me of the haplefs yontli 
For whom my heart had hoarded up its truth; 
By all the lawi of lov^ and honour, now, 
I'm flree again to choose and one of yon. 

But soft With caution first I'll round me p 

Maids, in my case, should look before they lea] 
Here's choice enough, of various sorts and hue 
The cit, the wit, the rake cock*d np in cue, 
The ftir spruce mercer, and the tawny Jew. 

Suppose I search the sober gallery ? Nc 

There's none but 'prentices, and cuckolds all-a-roi 

And these, I doubt, are those that make them s< 

[Pointing to the Bdxt 

»Tl8 very well, enjoy the je&lv %oX^Wl, 

Floe powder A sparks, uav AwivVckW^Vcfti 
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From him, such plays as other p&ys shon'd b 
Won'd learn from him to scorn a motley k^c 
And leave their monsters, to be pleas'd vith i 
Thus spoke the bard<->and though the lim 

changed. 
Since his ft-ee muse for fools the city ranfTd i 
And satire had not then appear'd in status. 
To lash the finer follies of the great. 
Yet let not prejadice inf<^t your mind. 
Nor slight the gold, because not quite refln'd 
With no false nicenefii this performance vLch 
Nor damn for low, whate'er is just and true i 
Sure to those scenes some honour shou'4 be 
Which Cambden patronized, and Shakm&ire. \ 
Nature was Nature then, and still tumM«« . 
The garb mny alter, but the aubstKacJ(\Vi<t%^ 

^c^lSSiJ^^ Itondrei yean ^Vpi^^^ 
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,„Jr MAN JN HIS HUMOUR.' 



ACT I. 

eSJ^M I' 4 Cfntrt. Yard btfore Kno^well's 

Enter KNO*W£LL and BRAINWORM. 

:no. A GOODLY day towtrd! and a ft-esb 
iii9Tiiitig! BraiBWorm, 

np yomig master. Bid bim tIm, sir. 

bim I baye some businefs to employ bim. 
ra. I will, sir, presently^ 
no. BoHiear yoa, sirrah, 
e be at bis- book, disturb biaiiiot^ 
m. Well, sir. [Mrit 

no. Horn bappy, yet, sbonld I eeteetnf ODyseii; 
Id I, by aay piaeti€«» weaw the boy 
n oievaii^ course of study be aObcts. 
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tio^ ' i»ve ; 
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J What would 1 have yoa do! lil tell yen, 
kinsman ; 
to be wise, and practise how to thrive; 
oald I have thee do : and not to spend 
Din oir every bawble that you fancy, 
y foolish brain that humoors yoa. 
lid not have you to invade each place« 
p " Nor thrust yourself on all societies, 
" Till men's affections, or your own desert, 
" Should worthily invite you to your rank. 
'* He that is so respectlefs in his courses, 
" Oft sells his reputation at cheap market. 
" Nor would I you should melt away yourself 
" In flashing bravery, lest while yon affect 
" To make a blaze of gentry to the worid, 
" A little puff of scorn extinguish it, 
" And you be left like an unsavory snuff, 
" Whose property is only to offend." 
rd ha' you sober and contain yourself: 
Not, that your sail be bigger than your boat; 
But mod'rate your expences now (at first) 
As you may keep the same proportion still. 
Nor stand so much on your gentility, 
Which is an aii^, and mere borrow'd thing. 



Sen. Why, sir, let tbis satisfy y<v 
had DO such intent. 

St^. Sir, an' I thought you h» 
with you, and that preaently. 

Serv. Good Master Steplran, to y 
your pleasure. 

Step. And so I would, sir, Rood b 
nion ? an' you were out o' my nasi* 
tell you ; though 1 do not stand up 
neither in't. 

Kno. Cousin ! cousin ! will this i 

6Kep. Whoreson, base fellow ? a i 
ing man? By this cudgel, and 'twer 
I would— 

Kno. What would you do, you p< 
If yon cannot be quiet, get yon hem 
You see, the honest omu demeans 1 
Modestly towards you, giving no re] 
To your unseason'd, quarreUing, rut 
And still you huff it, with a kind of 
As void of wit, as of huinanity. 
Go, get you in, 'fore heaven, I am i 



St friend drfaik here. l| 

ydd go ta. [Extumt Brain, and aeml 
i letter it directed to ray son : 6 

I am Edward Kio'well toe, »fid may, ^ 
1 the Mft oeMolfnce of good niaiiiieffB, nae ' 
fellow's error to my Batisfitction. 
1, 1 will break it ope (old men are carious) 
t tat for the style's sake, and the phrase, 
ee if both do answer my son's pndses, 
) is, almost, grown the idolater 
bis yoaag WeU-bred: What have we here? 
Wbars this ? 

[The Letter.] 
fby, Ned, I beseech thee, hast thon forswoi 
ly friends i* th' OM Jewiy ? or dost tl,«.ii thh 
I Jews fliat inhabit there f Leave thy vigibi 
r alone, to number oyer fats green kprico 
hf and meminf , o* the noilb-west widl : an' 
«en his son, I h.^<l sav'd Mm ttie labour lot 
; 4f, taking in all the young wenches that pa 
the back door, and coddling trenr tumm^ 



I judge bim a profane and dlftoli 
Worse, by profefsion of snch grei 
Being the ma»ter of so loose a sp 
Why, what unballow'd ruflSan wo 
In such a scnrrilous manner, to s 
Why should he think, I tell my a 
Or play th' Hesperian dragon wil 
To watch it ? Well, my son, 1 'ad 
You'd bad more judgment, t' ha^ 
Of your companions, " than t' ha 
'* Such petulant, jeering gamestei 
" No argument or subject from t 
But I perceive, affection makes a 
Of any man, too much the fathei 

Enter BRAIN-WO 
Brain. Sir. 

Mno. Is the fellow gone that t 
Braiim. Yes, sir, a pretty whih 
Kno. And Where's your young 
Brain. In his chamber, sir. 
Kno. He spake not with tbe fe 

'R'rain.- Nn air liA Raw him n<i 



Tno. Did he open it, ^ay'st thou ? 

In. Yes, o> my word, sir, and read the con- 

:no. That's t>ad. What countenance, pray 
oade he i' the reading of it ? Was he angryj 
is'df 

in. Nay, sir, I saw him not read it, nor open 
sure your worship. 

Cno. No ! How luiow'at thou then, that he did 
? 

in. Marry, sir, because he charged me, on mj 
tell nobody that he opened it: which, unlefi 
d done, he would never fear to have it re 

kno. That's true : well, I thank thee. Brain 

Enter MaUer STEPHEN. 

». O! Brain-worm, did'st thou not see a fel 
ere, in a what-sba'-call hini doublet? H 
ht mine ancle a letter e'en now. 
tin. Yes, Master Stephen, what of him ? 



"K^ ^^^ ***V !f*?o»T**''"' ■". 
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KAN IN nn MniooR. ts 

letter, «yttU«o<MliUgM, M' 

now, eoasin Stephen, iMtanchelsr ? 
tttHek I thoHght you liad lanfh'd at 

what an' I had, cos, what would 

this light, I woald ha' told mine ancle. 
Nay. if yon would ha' told your unclCr I 
t yon, COS. 
I yoo, Indeed? 
rMno. Yes, indeed. 
JSp. Why, the n 
l^no. What then ? 
p. I am latMtod ; it ie infldettt. 

. Why, be ao, gentle ees. i4nd I 'ptwf yoo, 

let ne tnireat a courtesy of you . 1 am «ent fbr, thia 
morning, by a fHend i' the Old Jewry, to come to 
him : ifa Jot crofMag over the Helds to Moor-gsle : 
will yon bear me company ? I protest, it is not to 
draw yon into bond, or any plot against the state, 

COS. 

jQ»«« fitv *ha**a oil iitiA an Hnr«rA . vah bImII 









;,..itA». 



tbec 



^ote. 






»*j;>* 



--r.r 



liVv 



Wll»< 



.-• «lt U^^* ^ ♦!.* flow**' 



npiain. I J 19 sncws jueuaer jnae. vmo cne ztouse.} 

Yoo should ba* some uow, would take this Mr. Mat- 
thew to be a gentleman at the least. His fkther is 
an honest man, a worshipfnl flshmoager* and so 
forth ; and now does he creep, and wriggle into ac- 
quaintance with all the brave gallants about the 
town, such as my guest is. O, my guest is a fine 
man ! be does swear the legiblest of any man Christ- 
ened: by St. George—the foot of Pharaoh— the 
body of me,— as I am a gentleman— and a soldier ; 
such dainty oaths ! and withal, he does take this 
same filthy roguish tobacco, the finest and cleaiili- 
est! it would do a man good to see the fume come 
forth out at*s tonnels ! Well, he owes me forty shil- 
lings, my wife lent him out of her purse by six- 
ftence a time, besides his lodging ; I would I had 
t. I shall ha' it, he sa^s, the next action. Helter 
skelter, bang' sorrow, care '11 ki)l a cat, up-tails all, 
and a louse for the hangman. \3Lx^. 

^CENEIV. .Aile>ommC^\!{'»^«*>**- 

BOKADIL, discovered ttpon. a BwcH. "Vi^ 
to him. 
JBob. Ma««^a. 1 »^j»_ « 



Tib- 'JJ^^t a ^\ca9*'^ke 



>V^ l^*ou,t' 
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n!!"*^ 
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,o4«» 
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ttf! 












^ott 



:?rr-^^^- 



air- 



^^^^^"iuo^^* 






tv^'^rSt 






.wsrM*S5;***lv*it»-oi»» 
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^'rit. 



-ft. »«• _« tnW ^,A. 



S^.-^?" ♦*""'*' „, eight. DO""" 

t^*r^rfes5>-exto«.u.. 



' But, would yourself vpachsafe to travail in it, 
T|ioagh but with plain and easy ciktuihstance, 
*t wdald both come much bettier to his sense. 
And savour lefs 6f stomach, or of liaAion. 

, Vou are hjb elder brother, and that title 

, ^tb gives and warrants you authority: 

I ^hereas, if I should intimate the least. 
It would but add contempt to his neglect, 
jNeap worse on ill, make up a pile of hatned, 
That, in the rearing, would come totf ring down« 

. And, in the ruin, bury all our love. 
Nay, itaore than this, brother, if I should speak, 

; >le would he ready, from his hCat df humour, 

f And over-flowing of the vapour, in him, 
1*0 blbw the ears of his familiars 
\¥ith the fUse breath of telling what disgi^cei 
And low disparagements I had put upon hiAi. 
Vrhilst they^ sir. to relieve |iim in the fable, 
Make their loose comments upbn eVry w^rd^ 
"KSestnre, or look, I use •, moOLm<& ^<i''cv\ 
^ttd, out of their impetuous xVoVVtv^ ^YaacK^^^, 

^^ffome slander that 8Yk«\\eLV«AV^V^^^ivv\a.^ 

*Jprf what would that be. WAuV^ ^ wi^ ^"^ritJr 

^^i^*'"^ newly marticfl, 2aiAW *^^*^ 
Plr^r^'^^^i a vlrgVu ilk m^ ^«^*^> 



HOO. IDe UUHS Ul uajr, tw 7v««,«^«.«wu«~ ^ 

house. Is Mr. Well-bred atirring ? 

Doo. How then i what should be do ? 

Bob. Genttemaa of the boase,^ it U yon; Ubf 
within, sir? 

Kite. He came not to his lodging tonight, sir, I 
afsure you. ) 

Dow, Why, do you hear ? yon ! 

Bob. The gentleman-cttisen hath satisfy'd mcy 
lil talk to no scavenger. [Exeunt Bob. and Mati 

Dow. How, scavenger! stay, sir, stay 1 i 

KUe. Nay, brother Downright. 

Dow. 'Heart ! stand yon away, and yon love me. 



ill eo< 



I 

dwell 
jby-t. 
IT wan 
l|»t an 



n. But brother, let your reprehension thci 

in an easy current, not o'er high 

ied with rashnefs, or devouring choler ; 

rather n«e the soft persuading way, 

3 winning, than enforcing the consent. 

nv. Ay, ay, let me alone for that, 1 warrant y< 

\BeU rings 
tc. How now! Oh, the bell rings to breakfas 
her, I pray you, go in, and bear my wife 
IPIuiy till I come; I'll but give order 

tome dispatch of businefii to my servant 

rw. I will— Scavenger!— scavengejt! • 

[Exit Dqw, 
te. WeU, though my troubled spirit's somewk 
ot repos'd in that security [eas' 

eould wish : but, I must be content. 
**er I set a face on't to the world, 
d I had lost this finger, at a venture, 
elUbred had ne'er lodg'd within my house. 
$ cannot be,< where there is such resort 
^lon gallants, and young revellers, 

invMrntnan ahmiM h« h*»i»»"* ' 







e»« 






jfE^t 



iog it, to want the mind's direction 
extremes ! Well, I will once more strive, 
of this black el«ud, myself to be, 
' e tbe fever off, tbat t^us shakes me. lExi^, 

SCENE ir. Momfields. 

Enter BRAIN-WORM, disguv^d like a Soldier. 
Brain. 'Slid, i cannot choose but laugh to set 
lyself translated thus. Now must I create an in- 
»leraW« sort of lies, or my present profeftion loses 
ke grace ; and yet the lie to a man of my coat, if 
i ominous a fruit as the Fico. O, sir, it holds for 
»Qd polity ev<er» to have that oatwardly in vilest 
»timation that inwardly is most dear to us. So 
inch ptr my borrow'd shape. Well, tbe truth is, 
ly old master intends to follow my yoiinf , dry- 
tot, over MoorQelds to London this morniuf : now 
knowing of this hunting match, or rather conspi- 
iicy. and to iniinuate with my y^nng master, for so 
mst we that are blae-waiters, and men of hope and 
Tvice do, have got me afore in this disguise, de- 
:rmlning here (o lie in ambuscade, and intercept 
im in the midway. If I can but get his cloak, hi^ 
arse, hM hat, nay, any thing to cut him otf, that ii^ 
» stay bis journey— Veni^ vidiy vici, I may say wit]^ 









vbat 
liitt- 



irlt 
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B money »»»* 



tare « «« • .. 



* ^* reftts, .. ^ u««eB in our own cbl 
That m de»^wy ^5^*52? vicU m theUr cri 
A or Sey not earn' VcUtonj^ ^^^ their 
" ^n4 rrr'^eJth bVlS?mror they «« 
« Ere all t«.r '!:' "i-tes cjinning I' The i 
wrfojm thtfrtr tongncB wj»J' .% ^ then 

It wiW Ptt* <>*^** • tlf'thrhonc already! 
wheu It 18 gone into thcwu ^^^^ 

^J?'l: thii die CO* *f2ff„I?Se Uvei 



i 



;RY man is his HUM0UR{ £V 

, hath met within my threshpld 
'se houshold precedents; which are 

Jto rape yontJi to their precipice. 

rhoiise at home be ne'er so cieto 

kept sweet from filth, 

live abroad with his companions, 
and misrnle, 'tis worth a fear, 
is the danger 6f conversing lefs 
all tliai I have meotion'd of example.'* 

Enter BRAIN-WORM. 
/' Brain, My master ! Nay,£iith have at you ; I any 
/Hesh'd now, I have sped so well ; though I must at- 
1^ tHck you in a dilfereDt way. Worshipnil sir, I be. 
teecli yon, respect the state of a poor soldier ! I am 
Bsham'd of this base course of life, (^God's my com- 
fort) but extremity provokes me to't : what remefly? 
Krio. I have not for you now. 
^rain. Ey the faUh I bear unto truth, ^t'eman, 
it is no ordinary custom in me, but only to preserve, 
tufuibood. I protest tfi you, a man I luive been, a 
toaB I may \ft, by your sweet bounty. 
JSno. Prithee, good friend, be satisfied. 



I 



While tbon '"'?'"!„" it thine, bot his. 

%"*'. A^»'ld eVadil ftn* it, l»t yo 
•**i "• !!..< sir where »ho»M » "" 
ttfXthl?J-.n"W;J„S .nJ?re'"« 

what I would say , 

Krio. Fitz Sworo; . . ^alii thee n- 
SLV5S!.».Hrhjr"™t.ni,.e.J-J.„; 



ACT in- 

SCENE I- «^''*'''*.,OBADW" 



±:. tLno. nay, in ncimer ao yoar jnagmeni, nor 
his folly, that wrong, as to prepare yonr apprehen- 
sion. IMl leave lilm to the mercy o' your search, if 
you can take him so. 

Well. Well, Captain Bobadil, Mr. Matthew, I pray 

%oa kiiow this gentleman here ; be is a friend ot 

mine, and one that will deserve yonr affection. I 

know not yoar name, sir, but shall ht glad of any 

occasion to render me more familiar to you. 

Step. My name is Mr. Sfepbeh, sir ; I am this 
gentleman's own cousin, sir: his father is mine 
uncle, sir ; I am sonkewhat m^^ancholy, but voif 
shall command me, sir, in whatsoever is iiicideni to 
a gentleman. 

Bob. Sir. I must tell yon this, I am no general 
man ; but for Mr. Well-brdd's sake (you may em>- 
brace it at what height of favour you please) 1 do 
communicate with yon; and conceive you to be a 
gentleman of some parts. I love few words. 

E. Kno. 4nd I fewer, sir. I have scarce enow 
to thank you. 

Mat. But are you indeed, sir, so given to it ? 

rro Mr. i».c5;K««v. 

Siep. Ay, ff aly, sir, 1 am mM^WVs VN««k^ ^» xsn^- 

Mat. Oh, iV^ your otily ^tit \v^"ai^^x,^xs^ .\ 
^«^f'«ncholy breeds you pt^xtecV ^^^ r'^^SJos 
^Ina^''^''^J! myself dWers^m^^^Vc,^e%<^^^ 
«.o /ao more but take «l peu woA ^^^^"^ ^ 



I marvel whether it be a Toledo or nn 
A most perfect Toledo, I aftufe yoS ." r* 
I have a countryman of his here 

Why do you pish, captain ? 

Ji!?*"*' ^y "*''*^«n • i'W boy them for 
piece, an' I would have a thousand oHhei 
o. How say you, cousin .' I told you thS 

Where thought you it, Mr. Stephen ? 

W^^V"^ '■**«H« soWier (a hundred of lie. 

lim) he swore it was a Tbledo 

I poor provant rapier, no better 

laft, I think it berindeed! now I look on' 

;*P«Ut J^pV^"«*''y«" ^^^ on'tthe worse 

ir«»ll T will «..♦ 1* «- .... » 



step. Yet, hf^KiKM*^^^ 
iKvour, do yoti 0ee. «^— . 

E. Kno. Ay, by his leave, he is, an4 
vour. Pretty piece of civility! 6irrah, 1 
like him > 

WcU. Oh, it's a most precions fool, make i 
on him. 1 can compare him to notbiuK more hap- 
pily, than a' drum; for every one may play npoa I 
him. 

£. Kno. No, no, a child's whistle were ftr i 

• ^tLi n. Sir, shall I intreat a word with yott ? 




etYoXiiXAowii thee hither in this shape 

tin. T\w& \>Teatb o' yanr letter, sir, this i 

Wie fxm» MttsA blew yoa to the wind-mill 

father after you. 

Kno. My fiithei ! 

atn. Nay, never st!art; 'tis true ; he hai 

il you over the flelds by the foot, as yon i 

bare i* the snow. 

Kno. Sirrah, Well-bred, what shall w 

b f My fkther is come over after me. 

dl. Thy fother! Where Is he ? 

'oin. At Justice Clemenrs bouse, here, in 

street, where he but stays my return ; 

ill. Who's this ? Brain-worm ? 

•ain. The same. sir. 

-a. Why, how, r the name of wit, cometl 

muted thus '? 

ttin. filth, a device! a device f Nay^ ft 

of rBiM>[i, ];eut]€incD„ and avoid I u|^ the da 

I Dot berct ivlthdmw, and I'll tell yon all 

Kno, C&Qie, cauiiu. [Exet 

SCENE IL Th& »*refti?w5e. 

E^ter KrrELY nncT CASH. 

te. What lays he^ Thomas ? Did yon fpeal 

jft. He will tfxpect jrou, sir, within tbi 




Thomas, come hither, near ; 
Too private in this businefs. 
(Now he has sworn, I dare th< 
I have of Uite, by divers obsei 
Bat whether his oath can bin 
I will bethink me ere I do pD 
Thomas, it will be now too lo 
I'll spy some fitte/time soon, 
CfMh. Sir, at your pleasure 
KUe. I will think/ Give 
Thomas, 
I pray yo" search the books ' 
For the receipts 'twixt me an 
Cask. I will, sir. 
Eite. And, hear yon, if je 
Well-bred, 
Chance to bring hither any i 
Ere I come back, let one str 
Cash. Very weU, sir. 
Kite. To the Exchange ; e 
Or here iu Coleman Street, 1 
Forget it not, nor be out of l 



WORM, BOBADIL, STEPHEN. 
.^g '^gtlt Well. Beshrew me, bnt it was an abaohite goo< 
Jest, Swd exceedingly well carried. 
E. Kno. Ay, and onr ignorance maintained it a 
cmewi, Well, did it not? 

WeU. Yet. faith ! but was't pofsible thOn shonld'a 
ur ? Qot know him ? I forgive Mr. Stephen, for be is sta 

CloBari »idity itself. 

E. Kno. 'Fore heav'n, not I.** He had so writtei 
*' himself into the habijt «f one of your poor in 
'* fantry, your decayed, ruinoos, worm-eaten gentlf 
r **, men of the round.*' 

rM4. Well, Why, Brain-worm, who would have though 

tiion bMdst been such an artificer ? 

£. I(no. An artificer! an ajrchitect! Except : 
man had studied begging all his life- time, and bee: 
^ weaver of kinguage fl-ora hu \\ii9C(i^i , Va V 
fiC T^amm cJotbingMfiti I ii«ver 4|iw )iis i\v»\w 

/^- Where g^Vst thou this co^\,\ mvrJ^> 

/ »«*flear41n«iDen^ a broker 
' -•* ■-, 

Cash Frs.^ , . -^^«^ CASH. , 




noL. w miner went yoar m 
thon tell? 

Cash, I know not; to Justl 
•ir. Cob! 

E. Kno. Justice Clementi ^ 

WeU. Why, dost tbou not 
city magistrate, a justice hen 
lawyer, and a great scholar : 1 
merry old fellow in Europe! I 
other day. . 

E. Kno, Ob, is that he! I 
Good faith ! and he has a v* 
metbinks ; it shews ae if he % 
from other men. I bave heai 
the university. They say, he 
for taking the wall of bis bon 

WeU. Ay, or wearing his cl 
•r serving of God. Any thing 
the way of bis humour. 

Enter CAS 
Ca«A. Gasper, Martin, Cob! 



Enter CASH and COB. 

Cash. At Jastice Clement's he is, in the middle 
0/ Coleman Street. 

Cob, O, bo ! 

Bob. Where's the match I gave ^thee? Master 
Sitely's man ? 

Cash. Here it is, sir. 

Cob. By God's-me! I marvel what pleasure or fe- 
iicity they have in taking this rogaish tobacco! its 
good for nothing but to choke a man, and to fill him 
full of smoke and embers. 

[Bob. beats him with a Ctidgel^ Mat. runs taoay. 

AU. Oh, good captain! hold! hold! 

Bob. You base scullion, you. 

Cash. Come, then must need be talking too; 
thou'rt well enough serv'd. 

Cob. Well, it shall be a dear beating, an* I live ! I 
will have justice for this. 

B<fb. Dfoyqu prate * Do yoti mtirmbir^ 

{Hq6. befiU him q^^ 

E. Knf>. }i^y, goad captaiti, will yun regard th« 
humotir of a faol^ 

Bvt^ A wh&rtaoD (Ihliy Ahve. a duiig-worm, an 
excreoieiifl Ikidy o' Caeiar ; but tliaM bcoth to let 
fortb Sit mean -l Attirit, VA hav« stabb d bint to the 
earlb^ 

IVeil, Slarrjv Tlie law forbid, sir. 




gcniiniy. 

Step. Not I, body of m* 
aud the foot of Pharaoh ! 

WeU. Rare! your com 
drawn out wittr oaths. 

E. Kno. Tie larded wi 
drefsing, if you love it. 
cousin. 

SCENE m AHttUin 

Enter KITEI 
Kite, Ha! How many ai 
Cob. Marry, sir, your bn 
Kite. Tot, beside him : 

manP 
Cob. StrangersJ let mc 

know not well, there are s 
Kite. How, so many ? 
Cob. Ay, there's some fl 

most. 
Kite. A swarm, a svani 

finite nftho HavIII h^m tU» 



», WMCB of them ww't that first kift'd my w. 
sUt«r, I shoald My, my wife, alas! 
ar not her. H^ ! Who was it, say'st thoa I 
ob. By my trotb, sir, will you liave the tnit 

:iU. Afj good Cob, I pray thee heaillly. 
ob. Then I am a vagabond, and fitter for Bi 
1 than your worship's company, if I saw any I 
te klfs'd onlefs they would have fci&'d the 
be middle of the warehouse ; for there I left 
at their tobacco, with a poxl ^< 
ite. How! were they not gone in thien, ere t 
•st? 

jb. O, no, sir ! 

iU. Spite o* the devil! What do I stay I 
? Cob, follow me. [Ext 

Cob. Nay, soft and fai;*, I have eggs on 
it. Now am ( for some five and fifty reas 
nmering, hammering revenge! NiLy. au' he 
t lain in my house, 'twould never have grie 
; but, being my guest, one that I'll be swoi 
ed and trusted ; and he to turn in«ni<i»<.r ^r 



SCENE I- ".'tttandP* 






."CV^TtY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. 47 

i T«^A -; lie sbonld do it of his own natnral 

„. SeTVMtt, wliat is this same, I pray you ? 
. ^IL'axry, an elegy! .an elegy ! an odd toy—I'U 
\f -you please. 
g. Pray yon do, servant. 
/Dow. O, here's no foppery! Death! I can endure 
/the stocks better. 

' E. Kno. What ails thy brother.' Can he not bear 
the reading of a ballad? 

WeU. O, no ; a rhyme to him is worse than 
cheese, or a bagpipe. But, mark, you lose the pro- 
testation. 

Bob. Master Matthew, you abose the expectation 
of your dear mistrefs, and her fair sister. Fie, 
while you live, avoid this prolixity. 
Mat. I shaU, sir. 

Jtarc creature^ let me speak without qfftnce. 






»« 



^^^.;:^}iU.«'??' 



\us« 



ouQ^? 



««^*f;rAvV'^' 



\ltte 






•f^r^^ 









ridg- * fiett^^TV YOU **"; VioV«*7 




Id 



tfeiB 



/ 



There was one a civil gentlemau, 
And very wortliily demean'd himself. 

Kite. O, that was some love of yonrs, sister. 

Bridg. A love of mine i I would it were n» 
Worse, brother! You'll pay my portion sooner than 
yon think for. ' [Exit. 

Dame. Indeed, he seem'd to be a gentleman of 
exceeding fair disposition, and of very excellenf 
good parts. What a coil and stir is b«re i [Exit, 

Kite. Her love, by Heav'n ! my wife's minion ! 
Death, these pirrases are intolerable ! 
Well, well, well, well, well, well! 
It is (o« plain, too clear. Thomas, come hither. 
What, are the^ gone ? 

Cash. Ay, sir. they went in. 
My mistrefs, and your sister 

Kite. Are.any of the gallants within? 

Cash. No, sir, they are all lont. 

JiTOe. Art tboa sure of Hi 



t CasA. I can arsiire you, mt. v ^sw »i 

■ Ti/^^' ^^'*^ gentleman ww U X\at \\»W! ^^^^'^^ 



TboaiBB 



b9SS^;n?^^* tbey call Wm ^^Xex ^^^' 
i^aatfwiDc young genUemaii, •Vic, 



^^ 




SCENE 11. a 
Enter E. ^NO'WELL^WEI 

E. Kno. Well, Brain-wor. 
nefis happily, and tlftu mali 
Idve for ever. 

WeU. I'faith, now let thy 
cultiea ; but at my hand, rei 
my brother; for there's no 
him out of his house. 

Brain. I warrant yoo, si 
m nimble sonl has waked a 
by this time, and pat 'em 
ybuhave pofsefsedme witha 
sir. Make it no question. 

Well. Forth, and prosp< 
Ked, how dost thou approi 
device ? „ . 

E. Kno. Troth, well, how 
excellent, if it take. 

WeU. Take, man! Why 



Enter FORMAL and KNO'WELL 

Enter BRAIfJ-WORM. 
; «! you have made foirsnppH k-i- 



OWBO? 



the cirenm8tanr«!??i!^ *?* *® watch— 
Jim of tbe letter, nut diicoyered 




about what, which, when 
me (as I prorpst they n 
and made aii anatomy 
told 'em,) they locked me 
of a high house, whence, \ 
light heart, 1 slid down b; 
into the street, and so sea 
I can alsure you ; for I h( 
np; there were a great n 
brave citizens wives with 
son, Mr. Edward, withdre 
has pointed to meet her s 
a water-bearer, that dw< 
there your worship shall 
there he preys, and liul he 

JSno. Nor will I fkU to 
not. 
Go thou along with Justice 
And stay there for me. j 
. thou ? 

Brain. Aye, sir, there y 
KnotDcU.'] Yes f Invisible 



J- O, aye, .1,! fce u.n«iened i^^^tbt b. 



♦fcpv abottW be, 01 \^^^ xYktm ' 



mt were 1 kM«« wiu bastinado bin 
■^e itte, I wmMn meet bim. 
Ml life, for Act" Ifot. Faitb, and 
41o « pare tkft tf distance. 

^ £»rf«r DOWNRl 
Aaii0\ £. JTno. God's i 

he goes. 
Dow. Wbat pee 

With these bragginf 
Bob. It's not he. 
E. Kno. Yes, m 
Mat. I'll be hani 
£. JS^io. I afonrc 
Step. Upon my r 
Bo6. Had I thoi 

tuve gone so: bi 

believe it was^ he y( 
E. Kno, That I 

^gaini 
Dow. 0,'Pbano 

^^ome, draw; to yi 
^renbyou. 

-Boil. Geutiemsan 
^cur me- - 




^f"' Oraw your 




Bob. MOia, noia, uuuci i 

Dow. Prate again, as y<M 
foist, yon. You'll contro 
contort is goiie;'liad he s 
you, »ir. 

JS. Kno. Twenty, and kil 
them too. Ha, ha! 

Bob. Well, gentlemes, h 
to the peace by this good c 

£. Kno. No, faith, ifs^ 
reclton it other : J»at say 
peac:e, the law allocs you 
will prove bat a poor eftu 

Bob. I cannot tell, sir. 

jtton, in ftilr sort. I' neve 

krace, by Heaven. Sure I 

Ibence, for I had no pow< 

E. Kno. Aye, Ukc enon 

that hfive been beaten un< 

io a sargeon. 'Slid, an' t 

pafsados and your montai 

Bob. I was plauet-str^c 

E.Kno. O, manners! t 

fnrth BBck creatures? tha 



j tbere^ not a hole of 

tearcliedby uSyflvm the opper lofl onto thi 

rhey have convey*d^ him then away, or hid 

some privacy of their own Whilst we 

irching of the dark closet by my sister'a 
, did'st thou ndt think thon heard'st a mst- 
he ottiefside, andf a soft tread of feet! 
Upon my truth,. I did not, sir; or if yoa 
light be only the vermine in the wainscot; 
e is old, and over-mn with *em. 
t is, indeed, Thomas,— we should bane 
I — Dost thon understand me— we will— they 
harbour here; Til cleanse my hoase from 
e or poison can effect it— I will not be tor« 
bis— They gnaw my brain, and burrow in 

1 cannot bear it. 

[ do not understand you, sir! Good now, 
disturbs you thus^ Pray be composed; 
ts of pafsion havt some cause, I fear, that 
on more nearly, 
irely, surely, Thoma»— it cleaves t 




KOe. Hark! hark ! dost thou 
thlnUst thou now ? Are they not 
They are, they are. They £ave dec 
and thus they triumph in their Infi 
vation i» not to be borne [Lc 
Hark, aaainl— tash, do thou, unac 
»em^knd listen to their wanton ooii 

Cash, I shall oh*y you, though i 

^ae. Against WswiU! Ha! It 
young, and may be bribed for th 
ous means to draw the pnwary In 
lost, deceived, betray«^A5"^„n, 
fraught bosom. Is «»»»o«J <* ?J?^ 
and laughter! Heaven forbid H 
TlSr; sting the hand thatrais'd a 
^JJJtiils stroke added, I should 
cannot be— no It cannot be. 

Enter CASH. 

Cash. You are m^s^n^r **'^--v 
KUe. I ask your pardon, Cash 




j^^^ 4.- EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. 

^y^i^in. An appendix lo Jystice CJement, i 
^^^\e^ blB Clerk! 

ji.%xe. What Hre your wauto with me i 

'Rrain. Nod^. 

Jti^. Do yoQ ik6X want to speak with me ' 

Brain. No, bat my master does. 

Kite. What are theXnstice's conmiattds ? 

Brain. He doth not command, but iotrea 
ter Kitely to be with him directly, having i 
of some moment to communicate unto him. 

Kite. What can it be ? Say, I'll be with 1; 
stantly, and if your legs, fHend, go no fast 
your tongue, I shall be there before yon. 

Brain. I will. Vale. [ 

lau. Tis a precious fbol, indeed ! — I m 
forth — But first, come hither, Thomas- 
admitted thee into the close recefses of mj 
and shewed thee all my frailties, pafsions 
thing.— 

Be careful of thy promise, keep good watch 
Wilt thou be true, my Thomas ? 

Cash. As truth's self, sir 




Von were Itblaine to rat»e com 
ISStartthe peace »d order o 
WM. No harm done, brother 
itocriereisno harmdone^ 
l'",SJ„nothi«g..»«»b«2;j^ 
HU own man tili nc oe »"8»^j. 

"KIT::""?''- 
it. brother? 
H/feW. What, whoold onj 
Bridget, save me from thc^od 

ITttt. With what a decent m 

Mv heart's at ease, and she sh 
H^wtrtthoa. wife? Thou 1 

comely, . 

In troth, thou dost-lm scni 
But 1 shku soon retum--lnde 
Zinefttbatftorcesmeab.^ 



(VTCIICI— 1 il Bll«l 



««afln otenry, stop the tongae of slai 
r wn I more be pointed at, as one v 

stnrbM with jealousy 

Oame. Why, were yon ever so! n 

^ite. What ! -Ha ! nevei^>ha, ha, ha! 
e stabs me home. [Ande.] Jealous of thii 
, do not believe it— Speak low, my love, 
Y brother will overhear ns— No, no, my d 
:on'd not be, it cou'd not be— fwr— for— 
lat is the time now!— I shall be too late— 
,no, thou may'st be satisty'd— 
»%'s not the smallest spark remaining— 
naining! What do I say ? There never was 
can, nor ever shall be— to be satlsfy'd— 
ob within there ? Give me a kift, 
tear; there, there, now we are reconcil'd- 
e back immediately — Good bye, good by( 
ha! Jealous, I shall burst my sides kith i 

ing. 
I! Cob, where are yon. Cob ? Ha, ha.— | 

jmiUred and Bridget e 
I. What have von don* i^ • ' 



^ ^PPSRI «f ft 

canae of hi. 
d> as he la* 




pirty; you are ripe for a husband, an 
lofs to such an occasion is a great ti 
wise beauty. What say you, sister? Or 
loves you; will you give him the meeti 

Bndg. Faith, I had very little couA 
^wn constancy, brother, if I durst not i 
but this motion of yours savours of an 
adventurer's servant a little too much. 

Well. WhatV that, sister f 

Bridg. Marry, of the go-between. 

WUl. No matter if it did ; I would b 
tot toy fk-iend. But see, who is returm 
». 

Jti^e. WbatvillanyUl\iVi> CA^*^ 
OMfBagel TbiB waa aome pVoX-, ^^ 
'ridget, whereas your water > 
#2!f^«' think ahe be iton^ toi 



mctf I was fucinated, lA 
Aled ; bat I will be anwitched, and 

Do yoo hear ? Is'.t not best to gf) 
it, and have him arrested, and broagil 
Mice Clement ? 

0ob. It were not amifs; wonld we 'had it 
Hdt, Why, here comes his man, let's • 
m. 
Ba6. Agreed. Do you speak. 

Enter BRAIN-WORM as FORMAL. 

Mat. Save yen, sir. 

Brain, With all my heart, sir! 

)£at. Sir, there is one Downright hath i 

) gentleman and myself, and we deteni 
ke oarselves amends by law; now, if you 
as the fkvour to procure a warrant to brii 
we your master, yon shall be well considt 
tare you, sir. 

fain. Sir, you know my service, is my. 
Iflavours as these, gotten of « 



*^'**' «... <»»•*'• 



Cash. Hoa ! who keeps houa^hl^ r 

j^»*y, whar. (be maner with you i 

™i wii? **" «" "ometliiiu to keep 

taS^^el ""■■*• J"™ ■»»*« "•• '• oil 
^no. Her hnaband! 

wa!,',r"" •« »'»« ""'«* to « 

Enter ITlTDv V _. «. > . 



tw 






o\A^^: 















^f^n;»y^ back J^ /'^^OVI^^YCiW^ 




Brain. "Why now yon are accc 

Bob. He wears such a cloiie, 

us. But see, here he comes lnd< 

cer. 

Enter DOWNRIG 

Daw. Why, how now, Signor G 

fllcher of late J Come, fleUver ui 

Step. Your cloke, sir! I bougl 

nra^'^wUr Downright, I 
must serve upon you, procurett 

^*™w'. These genUemen! thes 
Brain. Keep the peace, I ch 

n'^Tobeythee. Whatm. 

Brain. Go before master Ju. 
8wer what they can object aga 
use you kindly, sir. 

Mat. Come, let's before, and 

«aPj*i'»Tr- ...-!.*'. o .all man 



Mi uhcf»l 

», officer: I 

a, ar. I <^l 

tbe JBsfo; 



it. 




thither to meet your son ? 

Kno. Aye, sir. 

Clem. But who directed you thither ? 

J^Tzo. That did mine owu man, sir. 

Clem. Where is he ? 

Kno. Nay, I know not now ; I left him with y 
clerii ; and appointed l^im to ^t^y for me. 

Clem. My clerk ! About what time was this ? 
\ Kno. Marry, between one and two, as I take i 

*• Clem. And what time came my man wit^ 

f^lse mefsage to yon, Master Kitely i 

KUc. After two,, fiir. 

CUm. Veiygopd: but Mrs. ](&itely, )iow ctuii 
it that you were at Gob*s ? Ha 1 

hame. An' please you, sir, I'll t^U yo\^. 

brother Well-bred told me,.\hi\C.«>\i^ >as3s«»&^ 

saspected place— 

Clem. 80 it appears, meWiVftVA'. ^a^"^^^* 

^f^e. And that my Vitt%VA\i«L xv%.e^ ^vcv^ 

freS No matter, so Aie utf ^ XiVros^^^^^ 

""* *a»nt8, oftentim^. 



lb. Y«L\tli, sir, so it is, this ceuUeman 

Ww« \>e«u most uncivilly wronged ai 

1Kb T>ownright, a coarse fellow about i 

m*, «ad, for my own part, 1 protest, bet 

|A^T^ Si^en to this filthy humour of qu; 

i hath afsaulted me in the way of my pi 

foiled me of mine honour ; ilitarmed m 

^freapoos; and rudely |a}d me along in 1 

fltreetfl ; when I not so mnch as once offiei 

/ Mi»t hiou 

/ CUm. O, God's predoos ! U thi« the 

/ Lie there, my sword, 'twill malie him swoo 

I he U not fit to look oa't, that wiU put up : 

I i£eU, An't please your worship, he was 

[ the peace. 

I Clem. Why, an> he were, sir, his hands 

teund, were they? 

Serv. There's one of the varlets of the 
has brought two gentlemen here, oue u] 
worship's warrant 
Clem. My warrant ! 

JServ. Yes, sir, the officer says, prooared 
two. 

CUm. Bid him come in. Set by this 

Kitotv tMil What, Mr. Downright I ar^ you brought 
. •jmy, w I Fseshwater's suit here ? 

£iitcf DOWNRIGHT. STEl^HEN,|ind I 
e cosnwit- WORM. 




ranU, and "my band not at 'em ! 
rant ? officer, have you it? 

Brain. No, sir, your worship 
mal, bid m« do it for these gentl 
be my discharge. 

Clem. Why, Master Downrigl 
novice to be served, and never 

Dow. Sir, he did not serve it 

CUm. No, how then? 

Daa. Marry, sir, he came t 
mast serve it, and be wonld nse 

cum. O, Ood's pity, was it 
•erve it ? Give me a warrant, 1 
—you imave, you slave, you r< 
mnit, sirrah! Away with bin 
teach you a tricli for your mwt 

Brain. Good sir, I brttech : 

CUm. Tell him, he shall go 

^ BrainJ'Aye, »ir, if yott will 
be* for committing more than t 
bv mv travel any grain of my i 



-EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. 



75 



Sir, you know I love not to have my favonrs 
\!iAT^ from me. You have your pardon; 
fi^ \ suspect you shrewdly for being of counsel 
9k Tcvy son ag^^inst me. 

%twLn. Yes, faith, I have, sir; though yon re- 
ined me doubly this morning for yourself; first, 
Brain-worm, after, as Fitz-sword. I was your re- 
'fbrmed soldier. Twas I sent you to Cob's upon 
the errand without end. 

' Kno. is^t pofsible! Qr that thou shonldst dis- 
l^nise thyself so as I should not know thee ? 

Brain. O, sir ! this has been the day of my meta- 
morphoses ; it is not that shape alone that I have 
run through to-day. I brought Master Kitely a 
meisage too, in the form of Master Justice's man 
here, to draw him out o' the way, as well as your 
worship ; while Master Well-bred might make a 
conveyance of Mistrefs Bridget to my young mas- 



il 



HKiiiutrr. 
O. the young company. Welcomi 
you joy. Nay, Mrs. Bridget, blosl 
•o fresb a bride, bat the news of 
before you. Master Bridegroom, 
peace, give me your band. So vi 
ere you forsake ray roof. 

All. We are tbe more bound t 
sir. 

Clem. Only these two have s< 
*em they are no part of my care. 

Step. And what shall I do ? 

CUm. O! I had lost a sheep, 
bleated. Why, sir, you shall giv 
hie cloke ; and I will entreat him 
trencher and a napkin you shall ha 
and keep Cob and his wife comua 
will entreat first to be reconcllef 
deuvour with your wit to keep 'em 

Step. Y\\ do my best. 

CUm. Call Master Kitely and hi 



K.x:CC. <9II) tuuo UIVJ gVllVUI lUC . »iie UIV, MIJ wuv* 

|%%«, ^%iat a drove of horns fly in the air, 

^Vctl^d with my cleansed, and mycreduloas breath; 
Watch 'em, suspivioos eyes, watch where they lUI, 
See, tee, on heads, that think they've none at all. 

O, what a iiikntfoiis wotH of tht" wM! ff^mr - 

" C'/tw. Tift veil, t Is well. Tills Jilgbt well de- 
" dirate lo lYieuil&iiip^ lovc^ and t;uigl)ter. Master 
" Grldettroam, take your hride, iibfl t«a<l. f very out' 
** a felktw. il^re is in^ misir?r5, llr-iiifi-ivortii F lo 
" ibhuui all my addrefsts^ uf couritlilp sball lave 
" thdr refertuce ^ whose Tiil¥fnliireii» ibis day, wLeii 
'' our er^nd'Cblldreu bIi^IL hrjt ru be iiiadt: a f^lile. 
" I diiDbt nut but ll ibtUL ind bolb tpectntors and 
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COMEDY, 



DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

^^^^^y^^he Guardian. 

M. rV'^t* ^*«<^k»«. '*« Friend. 

i^cy, Sarvara to Harriet. 



ACT I. 
SCENE I. 
Sir CHARLMCLACKIT. A« NRPHPw 



iiking to you ? ThfyMBRBBiPw «■ 
coxcombs, and I am afnM ftm are no t 
the general rule. 

Y. CLa. Thank yon, node— Bat may 1 
be struck old and peevish, if I would pi 
a false scent to expose yon, for all the i 

in Christendom. 1 afsure you again 

and yon may take my word, nncle, that 
has no kind of aversion to your nephe 
humble servant. 

Sir Cha. Ay, ay vanity ! ^vanit 

never take a young fellow's word ab< 
they'll lie as fast, and with as little co 
the Brufsels Gaxette. Produce your 

Y. Cla. Can't your eyes see 'em, ui 
urging me to the indelicacy of repeatir 

Sir Cha. Why, I see nothing but a 
and a fool's coat, supported by a paii 
promising legs.— Have you no better | 

Y. Cla. Yes, I have, my good infi# 
a hundred. 

Sir Cha. Out with them then. 




i 






propose ♦?: *"■'«€ 
''^r^rance Appoint 




Hea. I twaiynBr "pui uwu, o 
there are nmf who oOliheii 
that live single, and perliips ai 
yet I cannot thinli that marriag 
ent with true philosophy,—" > 
*' solve to live like the rest of 
" only difference, that he is nei 
" sionsnor events."— It is not Ix 
philosophy, bat because I am < 
forty, Sir Charles, that 1 desire 

Sir Cha. As you please, sir:- 
sineft.— You have no objectio 
np your ward, Mifs Harriet, t 
ped the collar yourself.- Ha, b 

Hea. Quite the contrary, si 
some time from the boarding 
her home, in order to dispose 
her own inclination. 

Sir Cha. Her father, I hav 
commended that particular c 
had reached a certain age. 

Hta. He did so— and I am 



^Mk «w ue sure. 4 

|Ki. Pray, Sir ChMiles, let the yoang gel 
peak. 

Y. Cla. You'll excuse me, Mr. Hetrtly— ii 
oes not net op for an orator— little cottAl 
9t sir— Yon see me what I am— BOt I oiiglil 
ardon for the young lady and myself.— 1 
oong, sif'-I must coafefs we were wrong \ 
eal it from yon— But ray uncle, I see, is p 
^ be angry ; and therefore I shall say no n: 
tresent. 

Sir Cha^ If yon don't leave the room thi 
wnt, and stay in the garden till I call yon — 

V, Cla. I am sorry I have displeased you- 
ot think it was mala^propos; but yon mos 
snr way, uncle— Yon command— I siibniii 
leartiy, yonrs. [ExU Youvg Clat 

Sir Cha. Puppy! leuide.i My nephew's a 

ithinking, Mr. Heartly, as you see ; and the 

have been a little cautious bow I have proc 
this affair : but indeed be has in a manne 

pded me, that your ward and he are not il 

ler. 




But bere sue u. uomtnMtuu 
mach, I beg of you.— Upon m 
morsel. 

Enter iiUs HARRIB1 

Miss Har. He is with comfi 
another time. * 

Lucy. Young, handsome, ; 
seen!— You are very particnhi 

Hta. MilA Harriet, yon m«i 
'retums:\ Sir Charles, give tan 
yon to this young huly.— Yon I 
reason of this gentleman's visit 

Ji^Har. Sir! 

Hea. Yon may tmst me, mj 
tnrb'd, I shall not reproach y 
](eeping your wishes a secret \ 

Miss Har, —Upon my won 

Lticy. WeU, and Lacy! I'll 
■of marriage.— Is that such a d 
•hame, madam ! Yonng ladie 
flightened at such things now 



.MM- will BOOH De at an end, if young lai 
getmnen grow over nice and exceptious, ' 

JtMlv Har. Bat if I can And one witM 
tamltBt 1 may surely please myself. 

Lucy. Without tbese fenlts! and is be 
BBifii f 

Mi9$ Har. He is sensible, modest, polite, 
uid generous; and charms from the natural ii 
of his own heart, as much as others disgust I 
•enselefli airs and insolent alTectation. 

Lucy. Upon my word !— But why have y( 
this secret so long ?-^Your guardian is kind 
beyond conceptlon.^-^-What difficulties o 
bave to overcome ? 

Miss Har. Why, the difficulty of declari 
wntiments. 

Lucv. Leave that to me, mifs.— But yoai 
rith all his accomplishments, must have vei 
penetration, not to have discovered hb good 
tk your eyes. 

Miss Uar, I take care that my eyes don't 

Mch ; and he has too much delicacy to^ tt 

lAk« in hi« AHvsntnvp p»««-»'- * 




the imprefsioa which a \ 
upon our hearts 8uch a w( 
excused ? 

Luci/. By my' faith, miH 
Yon are afraid of being t 
really are so ;— I would so 
slons in the universe, thai 
beatins and tlutteriug iti 
corne, mifs, open the' wi 
devil out. 

Enter Hfc 

Hea. Leave us, Lucy. 

Lucy. There's someth in 
hard I can't be of tlie par 

Hea. She certainly thin 
the young man, that I 
choice. 

Miss Har. What can I 
as much ashamed to mak< 
would be to uuderstand ii 

Hea. bon't imagine, m] 
more of your thoughts tha 



^«'*- Since v«.. ^ "® '"'" *> 



•TOK QVARDIMH. ll 

^niiX |« A%rec%ly lo your meie^aiitfarMn* bim 
jwery ViVMI^ ^oes on to our wishes.— [Going. 
|g Hot . Mt . Mkemiy—Pny, sir ! 
htk. V<Mt MiCft Harriet, I see four distreA, and 
ioTi) lot \\ ; bur it OKist be got over, and tbtf 

bn \]^e\iftUer. Mr. Cbckit^my dear, will be 

yiof an opportanity to entertain you for the little 
Jw i sbaU t;e absent!— Puar Miiii Harriet? [amit' 
Me.] [Exit Htartiy. 

' Y. CU. AUez, aUez, MomieMr.'^VW answer for 

' tint. Well, Bia am, I think every thing ancceeds 

to oar wishesi— 'Be sincere, my adorable-— > — Don't 
yon. tbink yeurseif a very happy young hMly ? . 

Miss liar. I shaU be moat parttonlarly obliged to 
yoB, air, if yum would inforai me what is the mean. ' 
.ingofalltbis? 

Y.Cla. Inform yon, Mifiil^Tbe maiter, I be> 

lieve, is |>r«tty okar : Oar frieads have under- 

stamliHf^we have affections —d a marri- 

age follows of course. 

Miiia Uar. Marriage, sir! Pray what relation 

or particalar oonnei^n is tbcie b^weeii yon and 
me, sir ? 
Y. eta. 1 may be deceived, ftsib;— but npoa my 




-"•*"" *" "UOIUfTlB WIUII I 

rawing all this oonfasicm I 

wg yonr owtt inclinations ? 

Mus Har. Opposing m] 

x. Cla, Ay, opposing y€ 

AinL-, — Do you know, cl 

»2 any longer, I shall hi 

V ilft« Har. I wonld msh 

that I never in mrlife hau 

yon. 

Y. Cla. Words, words, w 
Miss Bar. Tisnaost aim 
K Cla, Come, come, 1 k 
Miss Har. Don't make 

Clackit 
. r. Cla. Don't make your 

net. 
MistJIar. I am only so \ 

nent me. 

r. Cte. [5/»i«w!gr.] And 

jwii don't love me ^ 
Miss Hmr. Positively nol 
Y. Cla. {ConceUe€Uv.^ A 




SirCka. Well, but hark 
going a little too tar. \\ 

. Sea, I Bev«v saw ber so o 
r. C(a. Upo» my «o«a. goi 
aiirprietd at it a«yott.caii.b( 
ierte betw^fju. w arose upo 
there was. no pafs4o«, no jdc». 
Sir Cha. i% tell, jou wb 
certain kiadof taipudence a 
syRfQve of ; ao^ iy«elay 
mical airs of yours would siii 
y. Cl«. But as tb« vming I 
squeanush a» you, mviiei II 
me «f I am. Hal halr-Bi 
ol«eet to ? 1 bave-QflTeted to i 
aproofsuffiqteiit.tbat I like 
must have some atfection that 
to indulge it. Ha! ba I 

Sir Cha. Why rsaHy, frfeii 
h»w a young man ca« well do 

mOrCt What Bftv vnn a«i» 



•:1 



ti&^\\\di \>e tbe happiest of ber 8cx.^~-B«t there is no. 
iiG\v!% fturpilsing in ali this ; it is tke misery of an 
<vveribitd heart, to be always doubtful of its happi- 
aefs. 

Hca. And if she mat r|es thee, I fear that she*!* 
be kept in a state of doubt as long as she lives. 
{Half aside. 

it'wterLUCY. 

JJicy. Pray, genti^ncn, what la the matter 
among you ? Aad which of you has aflrnmled my 
mistrels? She is in a HM>8t pradigioas takmg yonder, 
and she vows to return into the country again— I 
can fr«t nothing but siiths ft-on her. 

Luey. Ii'fuur thiu^ i Tin? devil laJie tliis litvc, I say 
-"'rhere'» tnor^ rout aboTit it than lis wurili. 

Y. eta. J bPft >c?ur purdoii fur tbal, M10, Ablpll. 

Ilea. 1 must juqiiire fnttber into tbia; ber belia- 
vtour is too parlkiilar for mc not to be diaturbcijl sit 
it. 

Ijitcp' She desires » with the Nave «f rhest ^enlle- 
meii, lltAt, wliei) Abe hm recovered hcr&elf, sli« 
may talk wllli yuii jilDti« , sir. \Tq H^rUy. 

llcft 1 sliall with pleasure atlend her. 

y. Cfa. Divijz Bacchus- LSh la^ In! f^^iMff*- 
Sir Cha* I wnitld give, u Id as I airi. a l«g or bu 
irui to be belov'd by that ifveet creature ^B)D1l are. 



\\^ 






Hir Cha. Ay, ay, they are sncli 
with tbemeelves !— Zoaads, when 
in love — 

Y. Cla. Yott were a prodigious 
sure. 

. Hea. Look'ye, Mr. Clackit, if 
fectioDs declare for you, she m 
with neglect or 4li8daiB— Nor con 
Any man moat be proad of her 
and he m^st be foshionably inseii 
woo'd not make it his darling cai 
every inquietude the most deHc 
her dex. 

Sir Cha. Most nobly and warm! 
ly.-*^G«, to her, nephew directly, 
at her feet, and swear how mnci; 
yirtne have captivated you, and 
till yon have set her dear little hef 

Y, Cla. I Diiist desire ttf be ex( 
have me say the same thing over 
J caa*t do it, positively. It is my 
now. 

JStif.nhjt. TVimn vn»r «>AnM>t* I 



SCENE I. 

Hea. [Speaking to a Servant.) Tell Mifs Harriet 
that I am here.— If she is indisposed, I will wait 

npou lier in her own room. — [ExU Servant. 

Hvwever mysterious her conduct appears to me, 
yet still it is to be deciphered— This young gentle- 
man has certainly touched her. There are some 
objections to him, and among so many young men 
of fashion that fall in her way, she certainly might 
have made a better choice. She has au understand- 
ing to be sensible of this ; and, if I am not mistak- 
en, it is a struggle between her reason and h^r pas- 
sion that occasions all this confusion.— Bat here she 
is. 

' Enter Miss HARRIET, 

Miss Har, I hope you are not angry, sir, that I 
left you so abruptly without making any apology ? 

Hea. I am angry that ybu think an apology neces- . 
sar^'. —The matter we were upow t«>& <A wsJ^-v ^''^*»- \ 
cafe nature, that I was mow vV*^^^^''*^'^^^'^^'So^ 
fusion, than I should have \>eeu hiWXi 'I^^J* ^iMaw^^ 
You'll imrd^n me. my deut- ^^ ^ ... xk«:i^M^_S5 

miV^r.^ ^ave conceived ^ ^r^vSf^t^^' 
to^y, from me iwUest motvie*, ^«^^ 




rions one, and cannot, like 
easily evaded: and tboi 
some disagreeable reflecti 
is to be given, we must sul 
Miss Har. He still cool 
cannot undeceive liioi. 

Hea. Shall I take the Ij 
dear {taking ker Hand.}- 
Wliat is the matter with yo 
Miss Har. Nothing, sir. 
Hea. I guefs whence pn 
—You fear that the world v 
viiiced of this young gentl< 
—and, indeed, I could wis 
yon ; but your regard for I 
otherwise would have want 
blind to his failings. 

Miss Har. And wonld 3 

make cholcie of this gentlen 

Hea. I would advise you, 

to consult yonr own heart i 

Miss Htir. If that is you 



Miss Har. Lord, how my beart beats! I fear T 
c»Aw«t go tbroagh it. [AHde. 

Hea. Now, my dear, I am ready. Don't be dis- 
mrb'd. H« is certainty a man of ftmily ; and 
though he has some little faults, time and your vir- 
tues will correct them. Come, what shall I write ? 
[Prepanng to torite. 

Miss Hot. Pray give me a moment's thonght.— 
*Tis a terrible task, Mr. Heartly. 

Hea.' I know it is.— Don't hurry yourself: I shall 
wait with patience.— Come, Mirs Harriet. 

,L'-.-. : il,i.. , Li._£ -i.-i-:., ' lE I- S!i vain for Jtie tu 
cmiceuii, (ttuu oi]^ ui y«)ut' iJUdif^htatidLue, tbe se- 
crets of niy lieart-' 

Hcfi. ' The Hcrers of my !i€arL' [JVritiwg, 

Miss tlor^ ' ThiTinEb yoiir Iiimiility ntiil inodestj' 
will not sutler yon m perceive it.' 

fiea. Uo you tblnk. my dear, Ihal he La much 
iron tilted ivhli Uuim qitallTieB * 

alL-is Uai\ Prsy inriutse ine,*ir. 

Hea. I fcpg ynnr pardwn—* Ywiir bQinlllty Had 
mi>d4e«ty will tiot sutfir you t* perteive it*— 
{Writer.] So. 

Jl/^K if«r. ' Every thin^ t^^a )^i>> *^*^ '< »» F™ 
Ifait I love.* 

Ilea, Very well. [Wrim. 

Miss liar. Yeftj— Toi* that itow/^-^o you tuu 
derstand nie f 

Iftft. 01 ytfi. ye*"T ntiderRrand you— fAflC ii is 



your infancy? it wonld be1Bii||Bi>,p^^ _ 
Mis8 Har. It woulfl iadee<P-¥^rtt4lMngMb^M_ 

proper. I 

Hea. What, did it escape yon in your confasion i 1 
Miss Har. It did indeed. y , 

Hea. Wliat must I pot in its place? ' 

Mi88 Har. Indeed I don't know. I liave said 

more than enough to make myself understood. 
Hea. Then I'll only finish your letter with the 

usual compliment, and send it away. 
Miss Har. Yes—send it away— if you think I 

Ought to send it!— Who's 



*"*■"■ 'tied.] 



me, to behave in this manner! [Exit. 

Lucy. Extremely well this, and equally foolish, 
on both sides!— But what can be the meaning of it ? 
—Ho, ho— I think I have a glimmering at hist. 
Suppose she shou'd not like young Shatter-brains 
after all; and indeed she has never absolutely 
•aid she did ; who knows but she has atUat opened 
her mitad to my good master, and he finding her 
taste (like that of other girls at her age) most parti- 
cularly ridiculous, has not i>een so complaisant as 
he used to be. What a shame it is that I don't 
know more of this matter, a wench of spirit as I am, 
a favourite of my mistrefs, and as inquisitive as 
I ought to be ! It is an affront to my character, 
and I must have satisfaction immediately. [Going.] 
I will go directly to my young mistrefs; tease 
. her to death, till I am at the bottom of this ; ai^d if 
- threat'ning, soothing, 'scolding, whimpering, crying, 
and lying, will not prevail, I will e'en give her 
warning, and go upon the stage. [Exit, 

Enter HEARTLV. 
Hea. ThemorelrcfVetX.^VW^^^^^>^\^:^^4Ss. 
nore I am convlnc'd t\i?i\ a\i^ ^'^^^'^J^^^r^jsi^ *=»\S 
tu rhis young fellow. W>^^^ ^^v^TJSt>^ ''^^^ 
///en ? Lei a man be ever *o ^^^ ^?ev^^.v Srt 

>rB»eie weak in tUat «^«^^^^lV^v^'5 ^ 



npon my fidth, not the lefs beaatiful for a littk 
pouting. 

Hea. Upon my word» Sir Charles, what 1 cm 
collect ftx>m her behavlonr is, that your nepheir U 
not so much iu her good graces as be made you be- 
lieve. 

Sir Cha. 'Egad, like enough. But, hold, hold, 

this must be look'd a litUe into : If it U to, 

I would be glad to know, why, and wherefore, T 
have been made so ridiculous.— Eh, Mr. Heartily ; 
does he take me for his fool, his beast, his Merry 



world ! — I prels'd ber so mncb, that she at last oon* 
fefsd. 

Sir Cha. Well, what ? 

Lacy. That, in the first place, she did not like 
your nephew. 

3ir Cha. And I told the puppy so. 

iMcy. That she had a most mortal antipathy for 
the young men of this age ; and that she had settleit 
her affections upon one of riperyears, and riper un- 
derstanding. 

Sir Cha. Indeed! 

Lucy. And that she expected from a lover in hit 
autumn, more affection, more complaisance, more 
constancy, and more discretion of course. 

Hea. This is very particular. 

Sir Cha. Ay, but it is very prudent for all that. 

Lucy. In short, as she had openly declared- 
against the nephew, I took upon me to speak of hit 
uncle. 

.>Vr Cha. Of me, cJiiW ? 

Li/i'j^H Vti, of yon, sir AnitsbedMl a«teflf 

IU« u^y— but dst £udfa a kivk, nud feicbil Audi m 

itfih. *^^t If evei 1 \m\:A ^d atgh'd in iny life, 

1 know h&w ii 1& with ber. 

Hir Cha. What the litviil— Why aiirely— Eb, 
Lucy ( Von Joke fnr certiuli — Ur. Ilear1lv>--£h ! 

Luc^. Indeed ! do not, F,ir — Twfa* in vain fcr 
nic tu say Ihal nci tiling i:«itlcl b& ha tidicuttvu.*. -lv 
miifh u rhftli> —Naif ^vi. \ m^A\ ■*. N2MS«fe^^s<*^'^: 



L THE GUARDIAN. ST 

Dla. Votts etes bien drole, man oncfe.— Ha» 

jr Cha. Ay, ay, show yoar teeth, yon have no- 

jig else for it — -But she has flx'd her heart u|K>n 

jither, I teli yoa. 
^ Y. Cla. Very well, sir, extremely well. 

Sir Cha. And that other, sir, is one to whom yoa 
owe great respect. 

Y. Clm. I am his most respectful hnmble ser- 
vant. 

Sir Cha. Yon are a fineyonth, my sweet nephew, 
to tell me a story of a cock and a bull, of you and 
the young lady, when you have na^more interest in 
her than the Czar of Muscovy. 

Y. Cla. [Smiling.] But, my dear uncle, don't 
carry this jest too far— I shall begin to be uneasy. 

Sir Cha. Ay, ay, I know your vanity ;— Yon 
think now that the women are all for you yonng 
fellows. — 

Y. Cla. Nine hundred and ninety-nine in a thoo- 
sand, I believe, uncle :— Ha, ha, ha! 

Sir Cha. Youil make a damn'd foolish figure by 
and by. Jack. 

Y. Cla. Whoever my precious rival is, he must 

prepare himself fur a little humility ; for be he 

ever so mighty, my dear ancle, I have that in my 
pocket will lower his top sails for him. 

[Searching his Pockets. 
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^STi^rrr^x-^/^ftf^ 



0'Har. It is a power, indeed wMch he de- 
/k— I cannot be deceived in kis condnct.-^Mo- 
may tie the tongue of oar sex, but silence id 
,mHk tQuld proceed only fh>ni~cmitcmpt. 

air Cha. How prettily she reproaches me !— lot 
ru soon make it up with her. 

Miu Bar. As to that letter, sir, your error there 
is excusable; and I own myself in that particnhir a 

UtUe blameable. But it was not my fault that it 

was sent to you ; and the contents must have toM 
yon. that it could not pofsibly be meant for you. 

Sir Cha. Proof positive, Jack :— Say no more. — 
Now is my time to begin.— Hem! — ^h«m! — Sweet 
young lady !— hem ! whose charms are so mighty, 
so far transcending every thing that we read of in his-^ 
tory or fable, how could you pofsibly think that my 
silence proceeded fiom contempt r Was it natural 
or prudent, think you, for a man of sixty-five, nay. 
Just entering into his sixty-sixth year— 

Y. CLa. O Misericordt ! What, is ray imcle my 
rival! Nay, then 1 shall burst, by Jupiter!— Ha! ha! 
ha! 

Miss Mar. Don't imagine, sir, that to me yo«r 
age is any fault. 

Sir Cha. iBowing.] Yon are very obligiBg, ma- 
dam. 

Miss Har. Neither is it. sir. a merit of that extra- 






, t ne more i was sensiDio ». 
I were my motives to stifle tke i 
^ — Bot now I can no longer resitf 

pafsion, which casts me at yoor feet, the m< 
worthy indeed of all your a'&uirers, but of ; 
most affectionate. ^ 

Y. Cla. So, so, the moon has changed, an 
grown gentlemen begin to be frisky. 

Lucy. What, my master in love too ! — 1*11 
trust these tye-wigs again. [Ai 

Miss Har. I have refused my hand to Sir C 
and this yung gentlemar The one accuses 
caprice, the other of si lartty.— Should 1 
my hand a third time [sni^ling,'\ I might dcav 
myself a more severe reproach ;--and th«|p 
accept your favour, sir, and will endeavour 
serve it. * 

Hta. And thus I seal my acknowledgmf 
from henceforth devote my every though^ 
my services, to the author of my happinew 
[Kisses heri 
— "**<^>JUfi5|tf 3iiice matters are so well settle! 
• ♦« ronsratulate vou on vour \ 
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